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The  Granite  is  a  Friendly  Bank 


$500,000   Surplus 


$5,000,000  Assets 


City  Square 
Quincy 

Granite  2500 


SECURITY 
SERVICE 


Opp.  Depot 
Wollaston 

Granite  5200 


All  Old  Bank  With  a  Ifoung  Spirit 

"As  Solid  As  Our  Granite  Hills" 

Largest  Surplus  of  any  Commercial  Bank  in  Norfolk  County 

Oldest — Strongest — Largest 

Commercial   Bank  in   the   Granite  City 


Theophilus  King.  Pres. 


Delcevare  King.  Vice  Pres. 


Clarence  H.  Sanborn.  Treat        >\ 


TEACHERS    and  STUDENTS 

VISIT 

KINCAIDE'S    FURNITURE    STORE 

See  the  newest  in  Furniture  for  every  room 
From  the  best  of  Furniture  Factories 


PERIOD  DESIGNS 
LOWEST  PRICES 


::        NEWEST  FINISHES 
GUARANTEED  SERVICE 


Advice  as  to  color  schemes  and  interior  decorating 
gladly  given  by  our  salesmen. 


Henry  L.  Kincaide  &  Co.    Quincy 
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Northeastern  University 

SCHOOL  OF  ENGINEERING 
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ORCHESTRA 

MmkIH 

Engineering  School  Orchestra,   Northeastern   College 

COURSES  OFFERED 

The  School  of  Engineering,  Northeastern  University,  offers  four-year  college  courses 
of  study,  in  co-operation  with  engineering  firms,  in  the  following  branches  of 
engineering,   leading  to  the  Bachelor's  degree: 


3.  Electrical  Engineering 

4.  Chemical  Engineering 


1.  Civil  Engineering 

2.  Mechanical  Engineering 

REQUIREMENTS  FOR  ADMISSION 

Graduates  of  the  Quincy  High  School  who  have  included  algebra  to  quadratics  and 
plane  geometry  in  their  courses  of  study  are  admitted  without   examination. 

EARNINGS 

The  earnings  of  the  students  for  their  services  with  co-operating  firms  vary  from 
$250  to   $600   per  year. 

APPLICATION 

An  application  blank  will  be  found  inside  the  back  cover  of  the  catalog.  Copies 
will  also  be  mailed  upon  request.  Applications  for  admission  to  the  school  in 
September,    1924,    should  be  forwarded  to  the  school  at  an  early   date. 

CATALOG 

For  catalog  or  any  further  information  in  regard  to  the  school,   address 


School  of  Engineering 


CARL  S.  ELL,  Dean 

Northeastern  University- 


Boston  17,  Mass. 
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Always  a  Business  Asset! 

GOOD  CLOTHES 

THE  YOUNG  MAN  WHO  IS  CLIMBING  OR  THE 
man  who  has  made  his  mark  will  readiiy  tell  you  that 
GOOD  CLOTHES  are  important.  We  realize  that 
importance — and  you,  too,  will  note  it  when  you  see 
our  Spring  Displays. 

—  SUITS  — 
$24.00  to  $55.00 

—TOP   COATS  — 

$24.50  to  $42.50 

The  Mens  and  IJoys  Shop 

TALBOT-QUINCY  Inc. 

1 387  HANCOCK  STREET 


_|  the  sign  or  quality!  JJ 
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Tell  Your  Folks 

That  the  Old  Colony- 
Laundry 

CLEANSING 
PROCESS 


will  restore  that  Summer  Suit  or  Pretty  Dress 
to  the  attractiveness  which  once  decided  its 
original    purchase. 

If  mother  or  father  has  decided  to  let  last  season's 
clothes  do  another  term  of  service  just  remind  them 
that  our  scientific  cleansing  service  will  give  you  a 
satisfactory  appearance  at  a  very  small  cost. 

Forrest  I.  Neal. 
Telephone    Granite   5000 
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Compliments  of 


THE    DEBATING    SOCIETY 


Compliments  of 


THE    THALIA    CLUB 


OEI'ICK 

Granite  1749 


TELEIM-IONUS 


residence 
Granite  4180 


G.  H.  5,  YOUNG  &  GO. 

Real  Estate 
Insurance 
Mortgages 

95c    BEALE    STREET 
WOLLASTON 

Rear  of  Railroad  Station 


Compliments  of 


J.    MacFarland    and    Son 


The  Quality  Hardware  Store 


9  Brook  St.,  Wollaston 
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I  wonder  how  many  boys 
will  come  in  and  say — 
"Sam.  I  saw  your  "ad" 
in  the  Golden-Rod? 


SAM  SHELLMAX.  the  Barber 


QUALITY  FISH  MARKET 

H.   F.  TUCKER.  Prop. 

1442  Hancock  Street 
Quincy 

QUALITY     COUNTS 


Exclusive  Footwear 
For  Graduation 


AT   THE 


TWO   STORES 

QUINCY  and  HOUGHS  NECK 


HOT   WEATHER 
KEEP  COOL 

<*s    ELECTRIC  FANS    s* 

Sold         Cleaned         Repaired 

WALTER    H.    THURBER 

214  Highland  Ave.         ::       Wollaston 

Tel.  Graniie  26  6-M 


Tennis  Supplies 

Cup  Defender,  Oval  Model.  Three-piece  veneered  frame 
of  ash  and  black  fibre.  Beveled  bow  shoulders,  reinforced 
with  cable-cord  binding  and  rawhide.  Black  ebony  fin- 
ished throat.     Single  center  string.     Clear  white  gut. 

Each,  S10.00 


Other  Models 
Racquet  Covers 
Racquet  Presses 
Tennis  Balls 
Books  on  Tennis 


.50  to  $13.50 

90c  to  $1.35 

$1.00 

50c 
25c 


Westland's 

Sporting  Goods 

1555  Hancock  Street  Tel.  Granite  1134 
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The  Shop  with  the 
personnal  touch 


THE 

blue: 

BOWL 


9\  Maple  St.         Quincy,  Mass. 


C.  M.  PRICE 


Wholesale 
and  Retail 


WASHINGTON  SQUARE 
WEYMOUTH 


Ice  Cream  Manufacturers 


THE  SAVING  IS  LARGER 
NOW  ! 

If  your  home  needs  a  new 

COOKING  RANGE 

WATER  HEATER 

RADIANTFIRE 

GARAGE  HEATER 

TABLE  LAMP 

or  other  Gas  Appliance  this  is  the 
month  to  buy 

CITIZENS'     GAS    LIGHT    CO. 

7  Granite  Street  Quincy 


STOP  ! 

at 

FOY'S  QUALITY  MARKET 

on  your  way  from   the  station 

FOY'S  FOODS 

—  A  TREAT  TO  EAT 
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ae     THE     MUSIC    STORE      as 

Pianos  Victrolas  Players  Cheney 

Records  Rolls  Repairing  Sheet  Music 

Tuning 

Terms : 
" Everything  in  Music" 

WALTER  H.   STURGIS,  Inc. 

1460-62  Hancock  Street  ::  ::  Quincy,  Mass. 

Tel.  Granite  3350 


JORDAN  and  HAYNES  CARS 

Mac  MULKIN'S  GARAGE 


246-248  ARLINGTON  STREET 
WOLLASTON,  MASS. 

Granite  0141 


Question:  How  many  shares  can  a  person  have  in  a  Co- 
operative Bank? 

Answer:  One  share  or  a  deposit  of  $1.00  per  month  is 
the  smallest.  Forty  shares  or  a  deposit  of  $40.00  per  month 
is  the  largest  number  of  shares. 

QUINCY   CO-OPERATIVE   BANK 
1372  HANCOCK  STREET 

Shares   are  $1.00    Each Payable  the   First   Wednesday    of   Each   Month 
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GRANITE  CITY  PRINT 
— =  printers  ^=^= 

14  MAPLE  STREET,      QUINCY 
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Tel.  Crimite 


JAMES  P.  CAHILL 
Men's  and  Boys'  Furnishings 

Cor.  Beale  Street  and  Greenwood  Avenue 

WOLLASTON,    MASS. 


Quality 


Service 


CORSETS   FOR  YOUNG  GIRLS 

ALSO 

Treo  Girdles  Corselettes 

Brassieres  and  Hosiery 

THE  CORSET  SHOP 

MISS  S.    E.    DUNPHY 

Graduate  Corsetiere  Always  in  Attendance 

8  Maple  Street  Quincy,  Mass. 

Telephone  Granite  0893-W 


Serviceable  Bicycles 


Bicycle  Service 


AT 


CROUT'S 


Compliments  of 


Quincy  Army  Store 


23  School  Street 


With  an  organisation  of  men  who  Know  their  worh-- 
in  a  plant  of  modern  equipment-  we  are  enabled  to  offer 
Xou  an  efficient  service  ~  and  the  highest  cpality"  of 

PflOfO  -eNGRAVlMG 

IN  hlNB-flTSLKP-TbNe-OR  COhOft 

foONOVAN  &  SUhblV^N  eNOR^VlNG  CO. 

235-  257-  CONGRESS  5Tft£€T--  B05TON  MASS. 
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COMMENCEMENT 

We  of  the  graduating  class  now  face 
one  of  the  most  important  stages  in  our 
lives.  At  this  time,  when  we  are  starting 
out  in  various  lines  of  work,  it  must  be 
remembered  that  the  degree  of  success 
we  attain  in  life  depends  in  a  large  meas- 
ure upon  how  we  begin.  "A  good  begin- 
ning is  the  job  half  done."  So  it  is  up 
to  us  to  do  our  best  to  make  the  next 
few  years  count  towards  our  future 
achievement. 

Again,  it  is  encouraging  to  bear  in 
mind  the  fact  that  practically  all  the 
men  and  women  with  whom  we  shall 
compete  for  success  in  the  world,  are  at 
present  young  people  starting  out  just 
as  we  are.  Those  who  make  the  best  of 
their   opportunities  will   win  out. 

To  the  men  and  women  who  have 
taught  and  advised  us  during  our  years 
at  this  school,  we  are  sincerely  grateful 
in  the  realization  that  their  teachings 
and  counsel  will  always  be  of  immeas- 
urable value  to  us.     In  class  room,  mass 


meeting,  club  and  athletic  endeavor,  we 
have  gained  not  only  knowledge,  but 
inspiration. 

Throughout  the  last  four  years,  we 
of  the  Class  of  June,  1924,  have  worked 
to  benefit,  not  only  ourselves,  but  also 
our  fellow  students  and  the  school  as  a 
whole.  The  friendships  we  have  made, 
the  ideals  that  have  been  held  before 
us,  and  the  associations  that  have  been 
ours  will  ever  remain  a  pleasant  memory, 
and  a  help  in  meeting  the  great  chal- 
lenge of  life. 

EFFICIENCY 

The  true  qualities  of  an  individual  or 
an  organization  are  invariably  brought 
out  in  the  face  of  an  emergency.  Our 
school  was  recently  subjected  to  such 
a  test,  and  came  through  with  flying 
colors. 

The  situation  created  by  the  fire  in 
April  called  for  real  self-sacrifice  and 
efficiency,  and  these  attributes  were  ex- 
hibited by  everyone  concerned,  from  the 
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time  the  alarm  was  turned  in  until  the 
last  nail  in  the  rebuilding  work  was 
driven.  Such  a  service  to  our  community 
deserves  hearty  praise. 

The  Easter  Number  of  the  Goldex- 

Rod  has  aroused  much  favorable  com- 
ment. 

The  Golden  Rod  staff  sincerely  hopes 

that  the  succeeding  staff  will  receive  the 
same  support  and  co-operation  from  the 
school  and  community  that  has  been 
given  during  the  past  year. 

What    Would    Happen    If— 

Each  one  of  those  lunch  counter  cocoa- 
nut  bars  were  equivalent  to  three  fried 
eggs,  two  pounds  of  hamburg  steak,  or 
whatever  it  says  on  the  wrapper? 

The  average  Senior  were  able  to  get  as 
much  as  three  hours  and  eight  minutes 
of  sleep  in  a  night?  (Present  record  is 
3  hours  7  minutes  59  seconds). 

Odds  and  Ends 

Some  of  these  young  ladies  with 
"shingled"  roofs  look  as  if  they'd  been 
hit  by  lightning. 

The  belief  of  some  freshmen  that  our 
institution  of  learning  is  a  place  of 
coercive  confinement  has  been  strength- 


ened by  the  presence  of  an  officer  of  the 
law. 

With  the  girls'  scarfs  and  boys'  neck- 
ties it's  a  wonder  Ave  aren't  all  color- 
blind. 

If  the  orchestra  is  much  larger  at  the 
next  Spring  Concert,  there  won't  be  any 
room  for  the  audience. 

The  baseball  team  did  have  some  hard 
luck.     0  well,  we  can't  win  all  the  time. 

The  morning  of  the  fire  is  the  only 
time  on  record  when  students  had  to  be 
driven   away  from  school. 

A  number  of  pairs  of  gray  trousers 
with  boys  inside  of  them  have  lately 
made  their  appearance  at  school. 

Judging  by  the  numbers  that  flock  to 
the  second  floor  book  room  every  after- 
noon, there  must  be  some  peculiar  charm 
about  the  place. 

The  backs  of  those  autographed 
leather  jackets  are  beginning  to  look  as 
bad  as  the  desks. 

SPEAKING  QF  ANIMALS 

Burning  like  a  torch  on  Raccoon  island 
last  night,  the  house  occupied  by  Clifford 
Jenks  since  he  gave  up  being  a  "human 
fly"  to  become  one  of  the  lobster  kings 
of  the  South  Shore  went  up  in  flame  soon 
after  midnight  last  night. — Xews  item  in 
Quincy  Patriot  Ledger. 


SUNSET 

A   sunset   sky.   all   flaming  in  the  west: 
A  sunset  sky.  and  now  the  birds  at  rest: 
And   e'en   the   stillness,   hush,   the  fall 
Of  eventide  and  twilight  over  all. 

A  sunset  sky.  and  now  a  bird's  sweet  trill; 
A  sunset  sky.  and  then  the  twilight  still: 
The  colors  fade,  now  blend. — are  gone. 
And  all  that's  left; — a  bird's  sweet  song. 

A  twilight  sky.  but  dull  and  gray  and  chill: 
A  twilight  sky.  and  yet  a  throbbing  thrill 
Returns  to  haunt  me.  and  I  seem 
To  feel  the  .-unset  but  a  dream. 

A  twilight  sky.  but  one  more  dart  of  gold; 
A  twilight  sky,  and  still  a  song  within  my  soul: 
For  God  is  here!  E'en  now  my  glad  heart  sings! 
I  know  tomorrow  comes  and  with  it  sunrise  brings! 

Betty  D.  Morgan. 
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Who's  Which 


Ambrose,  Evelyn 

"The  crimson  glow  of  modesty  o'er  spread 
Her  cheek,  and  gave  new  lustre  to  her  charms.'' 

Anderson,  Elinor  "Dutchie" 

Glee  Club.  Basketball. 
"Give  her  the  cup."' 

Bailey,  Shirley 

"A  town  that  boasts  inhabitants  like  me 
Can  have  no  lack  of  good  society.'' 

Bain,  Bernice 

Thalia   Club.   Candy  Girl. 
"Make  no  one  thine  enemy." 

Baram,  Fannie 

"Oh,   why   should  life  all  labor  be?" 

Bartlett,  Priscilla  "Prissy" 

Glee  Club.  Candy  Girl. 
"Sober,   steadfast,   and  demure." 

Bates,  Thomas  "Tom" 

Class    Historian. 

"Employ  thy  time  well  if  thou  meanest  to  gain 
leisure." 

Bayfield,  Lillian  "Billie" 

Basketball.  Orchestra. 

"Swine  away  sorrow,  cast  away  care." 

Beck,  Edwin  "Eddy" 

Spanish  Club.  Class  Day  Play. 
"None  but  himself  can  be  his  parallel." 

Beck,  John  "Becky"     "Jeb" 

Track  Manager,  Spanish  Club,  Class  Day  Play. 
"I   believe  they  spoke  of  me,  for  they  laughed 
consumedly."' 

Beeder,  Alice 

"Attempt  the  end,  and  never  stand  in  doubt; 
Nothing's  so  hard  but  search  may  find  it  out." 

Berman,  Esther 

"Not   by   years,    but,  by    disposition   is   wisdom 
acquired." 

Blomquist,  Stanley  "Bud" 

Track  Captain.  Athletic  Council.  Debating  So- 
ciety. Class  Day  Play. 
"Small,  but  how  dear  to  us!" 

Bradford,  Enid  "Brad" 

"A  silent  tongue  and  a  true  heart." 

Broadbent,  Ruth  "Pat"     "Anti" 

Literary  Editor  Golden-Rod.  Candy  Girl,  Nom- 
inating Committee,  Glee  Club.  Class  Day 
Play. 

"She  may  be  little,  but  oh  my!" 

Breivogel,  Herbert  "Herb" 

Baseball. 

"Women?    I  never  heard  of  them  before.   What 
are  women   like?" 

Brown,  James  "Jimmie" 

Baseball. 

"Variety  is  the  very  spice  of  life. 
That  gives  it  all  its  flavor." 


Brown,  Violet 

"Mirth,  admit  me  of  thy  crew." 

Broom-Smith,  Albert  "Al" 

Orchestra,   Senior  Dramatics,   Spanish  Club. 
"The  greatest   of  faults   is  to   be   conscious   of 
none." 

Bruce,  Mildred  "Mil" 

Spanish  Club. 

"There  are  not  many  more  like  me." 

Butman,  Florence  "Flo" 

Glee   Club. 

"Never  promise  more  than  you   can  perform." 

Cahill,  Margaret  "Peggy" 

Candy  Girl. 

"Nothing  is  impossible  to  a  willing  heart." 

Chase,  Dorothy  "Dot"     "Dottie" 

Candy   Girl,  Basketball. 
"Her  voice  was  ever  soft,  gentle,  and  low." 

Christie,  Arthur      „  "Chris" 

"Stop!    Look!    Listen!" 

Clark,  Mabel  L.  "May" 

Glee  Club.   Spanish' Club,  Candy  Girl. 
"I  laugh  not  at  another's  loss, 
I  grudge  not  at  another's  gain." 

Condon,  Margaret  "Midge" 

"Silence  has  its  advantages." 

Cooke,  Randolph  H.  "Ran" 

Football,   Track. 

"I'll  be  with  you  in  the  squeezing  of  a  lemon." 

Crotty,  Velma  "Vel" 

Spanish  Club.  Candy  Girl. 
"I  believe,  and  am  perfectly  at  rest." 

Culman,  Walter  "Wallie" 

Glee  Club,  Spanish  Club,  Assistant  Advertising 

Manager  Golden-Rod,  Class  Lawyer. 
"It's  good  to   be  merry  and  wise." 

Cumming,  Ruth 

"Though  I  am  young,  I  scorn  to  flit 
On  the  wings  of  borrowed  wit." 

Cunningham,  James  Hugh  "Jim" 

Class    Day    Committee,    Football,    Glee    Club, 

Hi-Y  Club,  Debating  Society. 
"Wait  till  I  get  my  vendetta  hat!" 

Daley,  June 

Spanish  Club,  Candy  Girl. 
"Hail  to  thee,  blithe  spirit!" 

Daley,  Marion 

Spanish  Club,  Candy  Girl. 
"A  very  good  piece  of  work,  I  assure  you,  and 
a  merry." 

Darling,  William 

"Bill"      "Willie"     "Darling" 
"Work   like    a    man.    but   don't    be   worked   to 
death." 

Deschines,  Henry 

"He  takes  life  as  though  it  were  for  ease  alone." 
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Dinegan,  Louise 

"I  have  often  regretted  my  speech,  never  my 
silence." 

Dingwell,  Aixsley  '"Ding" 

Football.  Track.  Hi-Y  Club.  Debating  Society. 

"Laugh  at  your  friends,  and  if  your  friends  are 

sore. 

So  much  the  better:  you  may  laugh  the  more." 

Doklin,  Thomas         "Tom"     '"Tommy" 
Class  Day  Committee.  Tennis.  Assistant  Man- 
ager   Basketball.    '24.    Usher    at    Dramatics. 
Assistant   Advertising   Manager   Golden-Rod. 
"Oh!    He's  a  jolly  good  fellow." 

Dunkerly,  Viola  "\T" 

Orchestra. 
"A  girl  light-hearted  and  content." 

Eckblom,  Walter  "Red" 

Manager  of  Basketball.  '24. 
"Secret   and    self-contained,    and   solitary    as   an 
oyster." 

Ekdahl.  Florexce  Mildred 
Spanish  Club. 

'Tsmooth    runs    the    water    where    the    brook    i^ 
deep."       If         * 

Ellisox.  Benjamin  Manx  "Ben"" 

Class  Day  P1^7 

"A  knave  of  Hearts." 

Fixx.  Margaret  Mary  "Peggy" 

Spanish  Club. 
"All  that  virtue  dictates,  dare  to  do." 

Fleshmax,  George  Lewis  "Flash" 

Manager  of  Golf. 

"A  man  who  does  little  and  does  it  well,  does 
a  great  deal." 

Ford,  Edward 

"He  relished  a  joke,  and  rejoiced  in  a  pun." 


Forsmax,  Ralph  Robert 

"A    little   nonsense    now   and    then 
Is  relished  bv  the  best  of  men." 


"Rufe" 


'Ev 


Freemax,  Evelyn 
Spanish  Club. 
"Speak  little,  do  much." 

Fritz,  Winifred 

"When  the  shore  is  won  at  last 
Who  will  count  the  billows  past?" 

Fuller,  Almon  Edson       "Ed"     "Fish" 
Manager  of  Football.  Track  '23.  '24-.  Glee  Club. 
Debating     Society,    Dramatics.    Class     Song 
Committee.  Orchestra. 
"Why  study  history:     I  make  it!" 

Gately,  Robert 
Football. 

"I   had  rather  have  a  fool  to  make  me  merry 
than  experience  to  make  me  sad." 

Gebhard,  Lois  "Lo" 

"A  quiet  mind,  but  a  true  and  generous  heart." 

Giovannangeli,  Ida  "I"     "Joe" 

"In   maiden  meditation,   fancy  free." 


Greenwood,  Edith  Etta  "TD" 

Glee  Club. 
"I  laughed,  and  danced,  and  talked  and  sung." 

Griswold.  Priscilla 

"To  dance  all  night  and  flirt  all  day." 

Hallisey,  John  Francis 

Spanish  Club.  Class   Day  Play. 

"Oh!    How  I  hate  to  get  up  in  the  morning!" 

Halloran,  James  Patrick 

Baseball.  ' 

"A  wit  with  dunces,  and  a  dunce  with  wits." 

Halter,  Ralph  "Professor" 

"On  with  the  dance,  no   school  tomorrow!" 

Haxxox.  Leo 

"Bless   thy  fine   wits!" 

Hanson,  Geraldixe  "Gerry" 

Vice-President    of    Class.    President    of    Thalia 

Club.   Basketball.  Candy  Girl. 
"Blest  with  all  the  requisites  to  please." 

Hepburn,  Jean  Myles  "Jeannie" 

Class  Prophet.   Glee  Club. 

"\\  ell  timed  silence  hath  more  eloquence  than 
speech." 

Hill.  Ruth  Arnold       "Ruthie"  "Rufus" 
Class  Day  Committee. 
"Whence  is  thy  learning?  Hath  thy  toil 
O'er  books  consumed  the  midnight  oil?" 

Horte.  Beatrice  "Bee" 

"Y\  hen  found,  make  a  note  of." 

Horton,  Eleanor 

Glee  Club. 
"Vanity  Fair." 

Howe,  Lucy  Grace  "Lou" 

"Virtue  is  like  a  precious  stone — best  plain  set." 

Hughes,  Ellis  Llewelyn  "Ellie" 

Basketball.  Class  Day  Play. 
"If  a  youth  be  distinguished  in  his  art.  art.  art, 
He  must  keep  the  girls  from  his  heart,  heart, 
heart." 

Jaycox,  Charles  Milton      "Mil"  "Jake" 
Class  Basketball.  Class  Historian. 
"He  is  often  seen,  but  seldom  heard." 

Killoh,  William  P.  "Bill" 

Captain  of  Basketball,  '24. 
"The   windy   satisfaction  of  the  tongue." 

Kilnapp,  George 

"Never  a  maid  for  me.  he  said, 
Never  me  for  a  maid!" 

Keefe,  Ruth  Evelyn  "Ruthie" 

Basketball. 
"Shy  she  was.  and  I  thought  her  cold." 

Kempton,   Ruth  "Ruthie"     "Rufus" 

Glee  Club,  Candy  Girl.  Art  Editor  of  Golden- 
Rod. 
"With  mystery  before,  and  reticence  behind." 

Lamb,  John  Thomas  "Johnnie" 

Class  Day  Play. 
"Blessings  on   him   who  invented   sleep." 
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"Mil" 


Laverty,  Eileen 

"1   hear,  but   keep   silent." 

Lawler,  Mildred  Lolbert 
Glee  Club,   Basketball.   Dramatics. 
"A   woman's   crowning   glory   is   her   hair." 

Lilty,  Winifred  Ruth  "Win" 

"To   thine   own    self   be  true." 

Leavitt,  Amos  Towle,  Jr.  "Amo" 

Debating  Society.  Tennis,   Dramatics  Commit- 
tee, Class  Photograph  Committee,  Class  Day 
Play. 
"So  he  with  difficulty  and  labor  hard 
Moved   on — for   four  long  years."' 

Linnell,  Mildred  Elizabeth  "Mil" 

"A    pleasing    personality    is    worth    more    than 
riches." 

Lints,   Christine  Louise         "Chrissie" 

"The  mildest  manners  and  the  gentlest  mind." 

Livrago,  Vera  Francis 

"Laugh  and  the  world  laughs  with  you." 

MacDonald,  Marie  "Buddie" 

Spanish   Club.   Basketball. 

"Happy   am   I.     From  care   I   am  free.'" 

McCoy,  Katherine  "Kay'" 

Spanish   Club. 

"Of   manners   gentle,   of   affections   mild." 

McDonnell,  Anna  M.  "Ann'' 

"Let    knowledge   grow   from   more   to   more." 

McKim,  Doris  Belle  .  "Dot" 

Candy  Girl.  Spanish  Club. 
"As  innocent   as   gay." 

MacLean,  William 

"A   most   lovely   gentleman-like   man." 

MacMillan,  Alice  Mae  "Bo" 

Thalia    Club.    Candy    Girl. 

"For  thb'  on  pleasure  she  was  bjiit,  she  had  a 
frugal  mind." 

McPhillips,  Mary  Agnes  "Agony" 

Thalia   Club.   Glee  Club,   Basketball,  Assistant 

Manager    of   Golden-Rod,    Business    Manager 

of   Go!clcn-Rod.    Candy   Girl.    Christmas   Pa- 

.  geant   "20. 

"The  secret  of  success  is  constancy  of  purpose." 

McPhillips,  James  C. 

"Jim"     "Mack"     "Red" 
Class  Basketball.  Debating  Club.  Usher  at  Dra- 
matics. Athletic   Editor  of  Golden-Rod.  Hi-Y 
Club. 
"Bless  me,  this  is  pleasant,  riding  on  the  rail!"' 

Marr,  George  Jackson  "Mizy" 

Football.    "23. 

"Don't  wait  for  your  ship  to  come  in. 
Row   out   to   meet  it." 

Martin,  Florence  E.  "Fonnie" 

Basketball,  Class  Pin  Committee.  Thalia  Club, 

News  Editor  of  Golden-Rod,  Candy  Girl. 
"She  moves  like  a  goddess. 
She  looks  like  a  queen." 


"Sam" 


Mattson,  Edith 

Spanish   Club. 

"  'Tis  well  to  be  merry  and  wise: 
'Tis  well  to  be  honest  and  true." 

Morey,  Elizabeth  Alma  "Libby" 

Secretary   of  Thalia   Club.  Candy  Girl. 
"Sweet   sixteen,   and  never   kissed." 

Morgan,  Barbara  Snow  "Bob" 

Dramatics  Committee.   Class   Song  Committee. 

Author  of  Class  Song,  Candy  Girl. 
"She  who  is  fair  and  never  proud. 
Had  tongue  at  will,  yet  was  never  loud." 

Morgan,  Elizabeth  Dee 

Dramatics.   Class   Day  Committee.   Advertising 

Manager  of  Golden-Rod,   Thalia   Club,   Glee 

Club. 
"She  was  ever  ready  to  help   those   in   need." 

Morgan,  Samuel 

Class    Football.    Class    Basketball.    Nominat 

Committee,   Glee   Club.   Double   Quartet 
"E  crything   is   good  in   its   season. 

Mullaney,  Blanche 

"My  tongue  and   not  n 
will." 

Murphy,  Adelin^  ^pud" 

"Ihy   actions  in  thy   words  accord." 

Nelson,  Hilmar\K.\lte  >"^^"Cheese" 

Glee   Club.   OrchestraP^^^Day   Play. 
"Oh!  There  is  nothing  half  so  sweet  in  life  as 
love's  young  dream." 

Newson,  Dorothy  "Dot" 

Candy  Girl. 

"Few    things    are    impossible    to    diligence    and 
skill." 

Niemi,  Ida 

"As  silent  as  the  pictures  on  the  wall." 

Nobili,  Conrad       "Duke"  "Sir  Knight" 

Secretary  of  Debating  Society,  Concert  Master 

of   Orchestra.  Class  Day  Play. 
"These  violent   delights   have  violent  ends." 

Norling, -Beatrice  Lillian         "Beanie" 

"Peace   is. in    holding  one's  tongue." 


O'Brien,  Mary 


"OB" 


"I   have  a  heart  with   room  for  every  joy." 

Ojala,  Ellen  Alexandra 

"Thou  as  Heaven  art.  fair  and  young, 
Thine   eyes   like   twin    stars   shining." 

Olive,  Geraldine  "Ged"   "Gerry" 

Thalia  Club.  Candy  Girl,  Class  Day  Committee. 
"Deeds,  not  words." 

Olson,  Ruth  "Rudy"    "Ruthie" 

Glee  Club.  Thalia  Club.  Candy  Girl. 
"Some    think   the   world    is   made    for   fun    and 
frolic." 

Osborne,  Dorothy  "Dot" 

Thalia  Club.  Candy  Girl. 

"I  can   dance,  and  I  can  run;   I  am  up  to  any 
fun.'* 
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Overlook,  Ventrice  "Ben-Ben" 

Candy  Girl. 

"A  gentle  with  a  thoughtful  mien."' 

Paige,  Ernest  G.  "Ernie"     "Tom" 

Debating   Society.    Hi-Y   Club. 
"Full  well   hath  he  played  the  orator. 
Inferring  arguments  of  mighty  force." 

Palazzi,  Anna 

Candy  Girl. 

"How   good  to  live  and  learn." 

Parlee,  Inez  Elizabeth 
Glee  Club. 
"Joy  rises  in  me  like  a  summer's  morn." 

Parsons,  Robert  "Bob" 

"He  smiles,  and  smiles,  and  smiles." 

Pavan,  Anna 

Thalia    Club,    Candy    Girl. 

"And    still    they    gazed,    and    still    the    wonder 
grew 
That  one  small  head  could  carry  all  she  knew/' 

^on,  John,  Jr.  "Johnnie" 

.this,  and  a  fig  for  that, 

for  a  sundae!" 

"Bud" 

pall.  Class  Treasurer, 

Clas^H  Assistant    Advertising 

ManagHM  ^R_"sher    at    Dramatics. 

"Pleasure    ana  Fiake    the    flours    seem 

short." 

Peabody,  Ardyth  "Torchy" 

"Depend  on  thyself  for  support." 

Peaslee,  Blanche 
"Oh!    My    dear!"'_ 

Peterson,  Jennie  -  "Jin" 

"I    have   no   parting   sigh  to   give,    so   take   my , 
parting   smile."' 

Peterson,  Tyra 

"Silence  is  as  a  wordless   song." 

Pinard,  Frank  B.  "Hank"    "Pinto" 

Track  '24,  Class  Photograph  Committee. 
'Tis  not  what  man  does  which  exalts  him,  but 
what   man   would   do." 

Pratt,  Mable  "Mae" 

Thalia  Club.  Glee  Club.  Dramatics. 
"She    talked,    she   talked,    she    talked,    and    still 
she   talked!" 

Priscilla,  Joseph 

"Laziness,   did   I   ever  offend  thee?" 

Purdy,  Albert  A.  "Pud" 

"Give  thy  thoughts  no  tongue." 

Richman,    Isadore  "Montgomery" 

Football   '23,  Track. 

"Behold  the  child,  by  nature's  kindly  law, 
Pleased  with  a  rattle,  tickled  with  a  straw." 

Salvi  cci,  Ralph  "Sally" 

"Silence  is  become  his  mother-tongue." 

Seraiine,  Joseph  "Joe" 

"Self-tro  I   i    the  first  secrel   of  success." 


Sevigny,  Floris  Evelyn 

"Then   she   would   fuss, 
Oh.  how  she  could  fuss!" 

Shoemaker,  Marion 

Glee  Club,  Orchestra,  Candy  Girl. 
"A   silent  tongue  and   a  true  heart." 

Simpson,  Dorothy  Beatrice  "Dot" 

Glee  Club,  Candy  Girl. 

"One  glance  of  thine  creates  a   day." 

Sjostrom,  Eric  Albert  Raphael 

"Kid"     "Eco" 
Baseball,    Basketball,   Football,   Joke   Editor  of 

Golden-Rod,   Reception  Committee. 
'"The  gods  look  with  favor  on  superior  courage." 

Spear,  Elinor 

Orchestra,    Glee   Club,   Photograph   Committee, 

Candy  Girl,  Dance  Committee. 
"Blessed  with  a  temper  whose  unclouded  ray 
Can   make   tomorrow   cheerful   as  today." 

Standish,  Ellen  Stanley     "Ducky" 

"In   small  proportion  we  just  beauties  see. 
And  in  short  measures  life  may  perfect  be." 

Stearns,  Charles  H.  "Chick" 

"I   love  fool's  experiments.     I  am  always  mak- 
ing them." 

Stoddard,  Charles  "Charlie" 

"He*  had  nothing  to  do,  but  he  did  it  well." 

Stone,  FIelen  •  "Stonie" 

"Pleasingly   plump." 

Stoner,  Owen  "OH" 

Debating   Club,   Class    Song   Committee,    Bass- 
ball  Manager,  Class  Day  Play. 
"A    sen'or    must    now    and    then    be    right    by 
chance." 

Strickland,  Elinor  "Stricky" 

Basketball,  Dramatics,  Nominating  Committee. 
'  "A  happy   disposition    is   a   gift  of  nature." 

Sweeney,  Joseph  "Joe" 

Glee  Club. 
"For  every  grain  of  wit  there  is  a  grain  of  folly." 

Taber,  Harry 

"Better  late  than  never." 

Thompson,  Louise  "Lou" 

Glee   Club,  Candy  Girl,   Basketball. 
"  'Tis    gayety    I'm    after,    dancing    down    the 
years." 

Thurber,  Bessie   "Betty"  "Bab"  "Betsy" 

Basketball,  Dance  Committee,  Reception  Com- 
mittee, Exchange  Editor  of  Golden-Rod, 
Class  Lawyer,  Candy   Girl. 

"A  friend  alike   in   sunshine  and  in   storm." 

Tolpin,  Annie  Dorothy    "Ann"  "Togy" 
Candy  Girl. 

"I  am  resolved  to  look  young  and  grow  fat  'till 
I'm    forty." 

Trask,  Philip  H.  "Phil" 

Dramatics,  Glee  Club.  Hi-Y  Club.  Decorating 
Committee,  Double  Quartet.  Assistant  Busi- 
ness Manager  of  Golden-Rod. 

"Never  a  trouble,   never  a   frown." 
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Vallee,  Ernest  Louis  "Ernie"  "Val" 
Football,  Basketball,  Track,  Glee  Club,  Recep- 
tion Committee,  Dance  Committee,  Usher  at 
Dramatics,  Assistant  Advertising  Manager  of 
Golden-Rod,  Athletic  Council,  Hi-Y  Club, 
Decorating  Committee,  Class  Day  Play. 
"A  warrior  worthy  to  be   Hector's  foe." 

Vibert,  Alice 

Candy   Girl. 

"With  countenance  demure  and  modest  grace." 

Wagner,  Verge  "Wag" 

"Fickle  as  a  changeful  dream." 

Walker,  Margaret  "Marg" 

Thalia  Club,   Dramatics,  'Class  Prophet. 
"The  glory  of  a  firm,  capacious  mind." 

Ward,  John  "Wardy"     "Johnny" 

"Children  should  be  seen,  but  not  heard." 


Weil,  Eliot 


"Weillv" 


Class  President,  President  of  Debating  Society, . 

Editor-in-Chief  of  Golden-Rod,  Football,  Glee 

Club,    Dramatics. 
"Your   vast   ambition  leaves   no  fame  for  me." 

White,  Alta  "Al" 

"  'Tis  but  a  part  we  see,  and  not  a  whole." 

WlLDANGER,    FRED 

"Ommittance    is    no    quittance." 

Wiley,  Mildred  "Mil" 

Class  Secretary,  Alumni  Editor  of  Golden-Rod, 
Basketball,    Candy    Girl,    Thalia    Club,    Glee 
Club. 
"A    smile  that   fills  a   gloomy  room   with  sun- 
shine." 

Wood,  Mildred  "Millie" 

"For  I   am  nothing,  if  not  critical." 

Wood,  Virginia  "Jinney^ 

Class  Day  Play. 
"Pretty  to  walk  with. 
Witty  to  talk  with/'  ^^ 


June  1924  Golden-Rod  Staff 

Back  row:  Jack  Ainsleigh,  Betty  Morgan,   Mr.  Ernest  Upham,  Agnes  McPhillips 

James  McPhillips 
Second  :  Ernest  Vallee,   Florence  Martin,   Eliot  Weil,   Bessie  Thurber, 

Eric   Sjostrom 
Front :  Perley  Payson,   Ruth  Broadbent,  Mildred  Wiley,  Ruth  Kempton, 

Thomas  Donlin 
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A  Mid- Winter  Night's  Dream 

Burlesque  of  the  Frozen  North 

Presented  at  the  Ciass  Day  Exercises   of  the 
Class  of  June  1924 


99 


Prophesy 

Act   /—Margaret  Walker 
Act  //—Jean  Hepburn* 


History 

Milton  Jaycox 
Thomas  Bates 


Will 
Bessie  Thurber 
Walter  Cullman 


Advisors:  Dorothy  X.  Webb       J.  Marjorie  Bailey 

Victoria  Zellar  Franklin  B.  Mitchell 


CAST  OF  CHARACTERS 


Aviator    

Cliquot  Club  9£ 

Traveller 

Doctor   


ernest  \  allee 
Amos  Leavitt 
Ellis  Hughes 

Stanley    Blomqltst 

Ruth  Broadbext 

Owen  Stoxer 
Thomas'  Doxlix 


Naturalist   _ James  Cunningham 

Artist    _ __ _ Coxrad   Xobili 

Minister  - - Ben  Ellison 


English  Lawyer. Richard  Ross 

Missionary  \  irgixla.  Wood 

Polxemax Johx  Hallisey 

Naval  Officer  _ __ _ Thomas  Bates 

Court  Jester __ _ _Hilmer  Xelsox 

The  Kixg  Robert  Gately 

The  Queen  Ruth  Hill 

f  John    Lamb 

Attexdaxts  -{  Johx     Beck 

[  Edwix  Beck 


ACT  I 


Scene  {North  Pole) :  Lone  man  in 
white  flannels  sitting  in  front  of  igloo 
door  on  an  ice  cake,  with  beach  parasol 
protecting  him  against  the  glare  of  the 
aurora  borealis.  He  is  scribbling  hastily 
en  rise  of  curtain,  and  every  now  and 
then  frantically  tears  up  paper,  uttering 
a    groan.      Papers    spread    en    floor,    and 

ers   following. 

{Enter  Eskimo  in  Cliquot  Club  Gin- 
ger Ale  costume,  utters  low  grunts,  and 
presents  a  bottle  of  ginger  ale  to  Ex- 
plorer with  much  boning.  Explorer  pats 
him  on  the  back  and  gives  him  a  coin, 
zvhereupon  the  Eskimo  smiles  and  exit.) 

Explorer  ( Taking  a  drink  of  the 
ginger  ale,  murmurs) :  M-m-m-m-  !  I 
love  to  write  letters  to  Stricky  for  I 
always  know  just  what  to  say,  but  to 
Florence  Martin!  Oh  hum!  Now  let's 
see!  "My  dear  Florence," — That's  all 
right  for  a  start.  (  Thinks  hard  for  a 
second)  "I  take  my  icicle  in  hand  to 
melt  you  a  few  lines — "  m-m-m-m,  Miss 
Cummings    would    have    a   fit   over   that 


beginning.  That  ain't  the  way  !  (  Thinks 
agai'ri  and  is  struck  with  a  seemingly 
bright  idea.)  I  know!  Sjostrom  once 
said  he  began  his  letters  to  Alice  MacMil- 
Ian,  \  elma  Crotty  and  Eileen  Laverty, 
the  Olympic  diving  champ,  with  poetry. 
Xow  to  remember  some!  I  learned  boohs 
of  it  in  Miss  Giles'  class.  She  loved  me 
so  much, — I  mean  it.  the  poetry.  If  I 
only  had  Mildred  Wood's  hand  for 
poetry!  I'd  have  got  married  by  now! 
I  really  ought  to  call  to  mind  some  of 
Miss  Giles'  favorite  passages.  Let's  see 
—  (Thinks)  Well,  how's  this f  (Scrib- 
bles for  a  few  seconds,  stopping  every 
nozv  and  then  to  scratch  his  head  and 
think.)  There,  that's  better  than  Bar- 
bara Morgan's  class  song.  (Reads 
aloud.) 

"Dear.  I  love  you  more  than  words  can 
wield   the   matter, 

A    love    that    makes    breath    poor    and 
speech  unable, 

Beyond  all  manner  of  so  much   I   love 

YOU. 
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Yet,  when  shall  we  two  meet  again: 

In  thunder,  lightning,  or  in  rain: 

With    love's    light   wings    will   this   light 

'pistle  fly  to  thee, 
For  snowy  limits  cannot  hold  love  from 

thee." 
(Sits  back  with  a  smile,  at  last) :  There ! 
that's    fine.      That'll    get    her    sure!      I 
knew  I'd  never  forget  Burke's  "Concilia- 
tion Speech."     Now  to  continue.     "You 
said  in  your  last  letter  that  Ruth  Broad- 
bent  and  Ruth  Kempton  had  Avon  prizes 
in  the  latest  art  exhibits  at  Paris  on  the 
mysterious  Quincy  High  fire.     How  fine 
and  original."     (Reminiscing.)    I  remem- 
ber that  big  fire  well,  and  how  Mr.  L'p- 
ham  was  the  dashing  hero  rescuing  the 
fair   teachers    lost   in   the   smoke.      Poor 
Uppie  didn't  get  the  credit  for  his  bravery, 
though,    in    the    paper,    as    it    was    all 
awarded    to    some    secret    person,    Mrs. 
Emilia   Upham.      We   pupils    had   many 
a  good  joke  about  Mr.  Upham  and  his 
dark  horse.      (Returns  to  work  of  writ- 
ing letter.)     "You  are  expecting  a  group 
of  new  school  marms,  or  rather  profes- 
soresses,     at    your     reception    of    Doris 
McKim's  new  piano  creation  'Hiawatha's 
Wedding:'     Remember  me  to  them  and 
tell    'Ted     Olive,    Elizabeth   Morey,    and 
Agnes    MacPhilips    that    if    they    think, 
now  that  they  have  received  an  honorary 
degree    from    their    colleges,    they    can 
freeze  anyone  with  their  wise  stares,  they 
want  to  come  up   here   and   see  if  they 
can  freeze  these  poor  Eskimos  any  stiffer 
than  they  are.    Anne  Tolpin  has  at  last 
become  the  head   life   saver   at  Hough's 
Neck !      Well,    there's    hope    that    stones 
may  float  yet!      By  the   way,   send   me 
a    cat's    whisker,    will    you:     That    pet 
polar   bear  of   mine  pulled  ours   off  the 
radio,  said  it  tickled  him  when  he  was 
listening     to     Betty    Morgan's     'Beauty 
Talks'    and    Eleanor    Horton's    'How   to 
Get    Thin'    chats.      Send    it    before    the 
Ides  of  Verna,  our  latest  month,  which 
gives  Al  Broom-Smith  a  few  more  nights 
in  the  year  to  go  out,  because   I   don't 
want    to    miss    Eliot    Weil's     campaign 
speech.      His   Debates   were   so   good'  at 
school  his  speeches  must  be  really  quite 
orations  now.     I   am  for  him,   all   right. 
I"—  (Cries   of   "Help!   help!"  from   out- 
side, and  a   marooned  traveller  staggers 


in  and  falls  hi  center  of  stage.  Explorer 
jumps  up  and  runs  to  help  him,  crying:) 
Hey  boys !  Come  on  out  of  that  snow 
heap !  Here's  some  unexpected  patient 
for  you  to  love,  Ellis !  Guess  he's  lost 
his  way  to  the  North  Pole.  Better  get 
some  bandages  and  a  good  glass  of  Sera- 
fini's  Soothing  Seraphim  Syrup.  (Enter 
tzvo  helpers.) 

Hughes:  Say,  where  under  the  aurora 
borealis  do  you  think  he  came  from: 
He's  a  white  man  and  no  confounded 
Eskimo.  Y\  e've  got  to  bring  him  back 
to  life.     What   say,   Amos: 

Leavitt:  Righto!  Where  could  he 
have  strolled  from: 

Explorer:  Say,  if  you  fellows  don't 
make  a  little  snow  fly,  this  fellow  will 
ne.ver  speak  his  name  again  and  our 
curiosity  will  go  crazy.  Hurry  up  there! 
(Exeunt.)  Come  to  think  of  it,  his  face 
does  look  familiar,  but  great  Cae- 
sar's ghost!  any  white  man's  face  would 
resemble  our  own,  it's  been  so  long  since 
I've  seen  an  American  white.  (Enter 
Figure  around  igloo.)  God  Bless  our 
igloo  from  now  on,  for  we'll  know  a  little 
of  U.  S.  A.  if  we  can — (Sees  figure  and 
jumps  up,  seemingly  much  alarmed. 
Calls  the  boys  and  they  enter,  bringing 
supply  of  bandages,  etc.) 

Leavitt  (on  entering):  Say  boss,  I 
just  happened  to  think  of  that  famous 
plaster  recipe  of  Margaret  Walker's  from 
the  senior  dramatics,  and  as  it  helped 
Mrs.  Carton,  or  rather  Mable  Pratt,  so 
much,  and  was  recommended  so  well  by 
Mid  Lawler,  I  should,  think  it  might  per- 
form a  trick  on  this  fellow.  That  was 
some  show,  "Honor  Bright."  Never  was 
there  a  play  like  that  given  at  High.  Our 
class  was  clever,  and  every  one  in  that 
play  acted  like  a  professional.  Remem- 
ber "Romeo  and  Juliet:"  That  was  our 
last  grand  performance   at  school. 

Hughes:  Hey,  dreamer  snap  out  of 
your  trance!  You'll  be  a  murderer  if 
you  hang  on  to  that  mustard  plaster  and 
Syrup  any  longer.  Hand  it  over!  If 
we — 

Explorer:  Keep  still,  you,  and  let 
me  tell  you  something.  I  just  saw  the 
queerest  looking  shadow  appear  around 
the  side  of  the  igloo.  I  think  you'd  bet- 
ter go  and  investigate. 
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Hughes:  It's  probably  that  con- 
founded Eskimo  thief  again  after  that 
fine  pup  of  ours. 

Explorer:  Well,  hurry  up,  and  see 
what  it  is;  I'll  tend  to  the  patient.  It 
isn't  the  first  time  I've  seen  the  appari- 
tion, but  I  haven't  mentioned  it,  as  I 
didn't  want  to  scare  you.  See  if  you  can 
make  out  what  it  is,  and  capture  it! 
{Exeunt  Leavitt  and  Hughes,  laughing. 
Explorer  bandages  the  head  of  Traveller. 
Shouts:)  Do  you  know,  fellows,  this 
chap  reminds  me  of  Owen  Stoner  of  our 
Q.  H.  S.  class  '24.  Our  old  "perpetual 
motion"  looked  like  him  around  the  eyes, 
and  if  his  musty  old  stack  of  hay  were 
cut  off,  perhaps  he  might  have  Cupid's 
lips  to  resemble  Stoner's. 

Hughes  and  Leavitt  (enter) :  Gone, 
whatever  it  was,  Ernie,  but  there  are 
queer  looking  tracks  around  the  igloo.  I 
can't  make  it  out.  We  ought  to  get  Ralph 
Halter,  the  second  Sherlock  Holmes,  on 
the  scent. 

Hughes:  Has  the  patient  come  to 
yet?  Bless  the  zero  mark,  but  he  moved 
then!  Scratch  his  back,  Amos,  and  I'll 
tickle  the  bottom  of  his  feet,  and  if  it's 
Stoner  he'll  squirm. 

Leavitt:  There,  he's  coming  to! 
Traveller  (opening  his  eyes):  Oh! 
oh!  dear!  Say,  where  am  I,  anyhow? 
Let  go  of  me,  you  brutes,  you're  killing 
me  with  that  brand !  Take  it  off,  I  tell 
you!  Take  it  away!  Who  are  you,  and 
where  on  the  face  of  the  frozen  globe 
am  I? 

Explorer:  Keep  still!  We  aren't 
going  to  hurt  you,  and  that  brand  is 
nothing  more  or  less  than  a  good  old- 
fashioned  mustard  plaster.  Where  are 
you?  Simple  enough!  You're  at  S.  Key 
Moe  Pi,  N.  P.  This  is  the  famous  clown, 
Ellis  Hughes  of  Q.  H.  S.,  our  head  chef 
and  your  doctor;  this  is  my  other  right 
hand  man,  Amos  Leavitt.  By  the  way, 
we  all  are  Americans  from  Massachusetts 
of  New  England. 

Hughes:  Amos  is  a  mighty  fine  busi- 
ness man  and  runs  all  the  affairs  of  S. 
Key  Moe  Pi,  just  as  he  used  to  deal 
with  the  Copley  Play  Society  tickets  at 
Q.  H.  S. 

Explorer:  As  for  myself,  I  am  the 
insignificant   owner   of   S.   Key   Moe   Pi, 


our  igloo.  Through  the  urge  of  curiosity 
and  the  desire  to  satisfy  my  hobby  of 
exploring,  I  have  taken  this  fort  against 
the  cold.  By  name,  I  am  Ernest  Vallee. 
Leavitt  (Always  business  like) :  Now, 
fifty-fifty  is  only  square;  so  tell  us  who 
you  are  and  what  your  object  is  in 
wandering  the  snow  coated  daisy  fields 
of  the  North  Pole. 

Traveller:  Well,  confound  it  all,  but 
isn't  the  earth  a  small  place  after  all! 
To  think  that  I  should  ever  see  any  of 
my  old  pals  at  this  deserted  place.  Well, 
I'll  be  swunked ! 

Hughes:  Say,  old  dear,  if  you  wouldn't 
mind,  will  you  let  us  in  on  the  lighted 
side  of  the  globe  by  telling  us  about  it 
all?     Our  curiosity  is  being  swunked! 

Traveller:  Sounds  just  like  you, 
Ellis.  And  you  haven't  recognized  me 
yet!  I  am  Owen  Stoner  of  Q.  H.  S.  Do 
I  need  say  more? 

Leavitt:  Well,  of  all  the  queer  ani- 
mals that  ever  strolled  in,  did  we  dream 
of  one  of  Q.  H.  S.'s  kind?  Shake,  old 
fellow,  I  was  getting  a  little  homesick, 
but  guess  I  can  miss  Mother's  apron 
string  just  a  little  longer  now. 

Hughes:  Say,  I  feel  like  giving  an 
Indian  war-whoop  instead  of  an  Eskimo 
grunt.     (Yells  Indian  fashion.) 

Explorer:  Come  on,  Owen,  don't 
make  me  nervous.  Tell  us  what  you're 
doing  up  here! 

Traveller:  Well,  to  make  a  new 
story  short,  I  am  a  seeker  of  high  fame. 
You  see,  Q.  H.  S.  class  of  1924  is  famous, 
with  Charles  Stearns  a  professor  in  his- 
tory at  Harvard  and  James  MacPhillips 
stepping  into  his  new  position  as  master 
of  the  Boston  Latin  School.  Then  the 
girls  have  won  their  fame  with  Blanche 
Mullaney,  a  missionary  in  Egypt,  and 
Mid  Lawler  in  the  movies,  and — oh  yes ! 
Lillian  Bayfield  and  Anna  Pavin  as  Sena- 
toresses  at  Congress,  with  Violet  Brown 
and  Evelyn  Ambrose  as  their  secretaries. 
So  I  thought  it  was  time  yours  truly 
struck  colors,  and  I  am  writing  a  book 
on  my  adventures  in  the  North.' 

Hughes:  Such  ambition!  But  we 
are  not  altogether  lacking  in  chemical 
ambition,  as  we  have  made  all  Q.  H.  S. 
smile  by  creating  a  process  of  heating 
the     North.      Our     radiators     radiate     a 
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chemical  fume  which  warms  the  air,  but 
does  not  melt  the  snow.  We've  been  up 
here  two  years  experimenting  on  it,  and 
we  think  we  have  it  about  perfected. 

Traveller:  Well,  Q.  H.  S.  sure  has 
glory  now!  You'll  have  to  show  me  the 
chemicals  and  formula.  Have  you  sent 
a  sample  to  Mr.  Thomas  and  Mr.  Mc- 
Colley?  You  had  better,  for  it  will  add 
to  the  collection  of  tubes  in  Room  33. 

Hughes:  Sure  thing!  And  perhaps 
when  we  get  back  they'll  have  us  come 
and  make  a  speech  in  the  newly  finished 
High  School  Hall. 

Leavitt:  Oh!  Is  that  building  at 
last  completed?  Well,  Mr.  Collins  has 
the  honor  of  seeing  it  done  in  his  life 
time.     Hurrah! 

Hughes:  We  liked  those  assemblies 
only  because  we  lost  time  and  didn't  have 
to  study.    Lazy  kids! 

Leavitt:  Here's  the  mail!  Give  me 
your  epistles  of  love  to  the  maidens,  and 
I'll  give  them  to  Cupid  to  carry  in  his 
winged  carpet. 

Traveller:  Winged  carpet? 
Leavitt:  Well,  don't  you  see?  Since 
Albert  Broom-Smith  starred  in  the  Com- 
munity Club  Operetta,  he  has  a  magic 
carpet,  and  because  he  has  nothing  much 
to  do,  enjoys  the  ride  and  the  peaches  of 
the  North,  so  transacts  our  business 
deals  through  the  mail,  and  Ernie's  love 
affairs  through  space. 

Hughes:     Ain't  love  grand? 
Explorer:      Hey,    stop    your    razzing 
and  take  this  letter  out  to  Al.     Bring  the 
mail  in,  Ellis. 

Hughes:  You  bet  I'll  bring  home  the 
bacon!  I've  got  the  latest  sport  pages 
coming  from  the  two  stars,  Rand  Cook 
and  Ains  Dingwell.  I  hope  Perley  Pay- 
son  made  the  Braves ! 
{Figure  appears.) 

Explorer  {sees  Figure  and  runs): 
Hey!  There's  that  figure  again!  I  am 
not  dreaming,  I  tell  you,  I  saw  it!  {All 
exeunt  except  Traveller,  who  follows 
them  slowly,  being  still  weak,  hollering 
from  stage: ) 

Traveller:  What  is  it?  Can  I  help 
you? 

Explorer:  No,  Owen,  you  stay 
there.  We've  seen  this  object  a  number 
of  times  before,  but  can't  make  it  out. 


Leavitt:      Well,    Captain,    it's    disap- 
peared again! 

Explorer:  Come  on  boys,  let's  go, 
it's  gone.  Third  time  never  fails  though. 
{Enter  all.) 
Traveller:  It  might  be  an  Eskimo. 
Explorer:  No,  it  isn't.  I  saw  it  bet- 
ter this  time.  It  looked  more  like  a  big 
blotch  of  purple  on  the  snow.  I  wonder 
what  it  can  be.     Sort  of  mysterious. 

{Great  crash  is  heard  off  left,  and  nose 
of  Shenandoah  appears  on  horizon.) 

Hughes:  Well,  what  kind  of  a  crea- 
ture is  this?  Looks  like  a  big  cigar 
wrapped  in  tinsel.  You  don't  suppose 
Al  brought  this  on  the  carpet,  do  you? 
There  he  goes  sailing  back  now! 

Traveller:  Say,  it  looks  like  that 
same  old  Shenandoah  that  went  over  the 
High  School  in  '24.  Remember  the 
famous  "no-day-off"  school  committee 
let  us  out  for  a  half  hour  to  watch  it  fly 
over  the  school?  That  same  year,  too, 
they  let  the  little  freshmen  off  on  one 
afternoon  because  of  a  snow  storm. 
First  time  they  ever  broke  the  rule  that 
there  is  always  school  for  dignified  high 
school  students.  It  almost  broke  their 
hearts  in  the  giving.  This  old  ship  takes 
me  back  to  the  good  old  days  at — 

Aviator  {enters  on  the  run) :  Say, 
the  Edward  Ford's  engine  that  I've  got 
in  my  old  Shenandoah  has  failed  me,  and 
Wildanger's  gas  has  run  out,  so  I  just 
had  to  land.  You  see,  we  saw  the  flag, 
so  thought  we  were  on  friendly  soil. 

Leavitt:  Well,  of  all  things!  What 
are  you  sailing  around  up  over  this  city 
for,  and  who  are  you? 

Aviator:  I  am  the  pilot  of  the  old 
Shenandoah  with  the  new  improvements 
of  the  Ford  engine  and  Wildanger's  gas, 
under  direction  of  John  Ward,  the  mil- 
lionaire, who  is  the  rightful  owner.  I 
have  a  party  on  board.  Wonder  if  you 
can  entertain  them  until  Philip  Trask, 
the  automobile  expert,  repairs  my 
machine? 

Hughes:     Are  they  Americans? 
Aviator:     Yes  indeed,  a  group  of  cele- 
brities of  a  class  reunion! 

Explorer:  We'll  be  mighty  glad  to 
see    them    and    show    them    around    the 

place!    Can  we  help  you,  Mr. ?    You 

haven't  told  us  your  name  yet. 
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Aviator:  Blomquist.  of  Boston,  near 
Quincy,  the  gritty  granite  city,  noted  all 
over  the  world  for  its  tombstones. 

Explorer:  Is  that  right:  Why.  we 
all  came  from  the  famous  shipbuilding 
city  too.  Say,  you  aren't  Stanley  Blom- 
quist, the  famous  track  man  of  Q.  H.  S., 
are  you: 

Aviator:  Xone  other!  That's  been 
my  name  since  birth  and  I've  still 
the  bump  of  knowledge  that  I  worked 
for  at  Quincy  High  School.  But  how 
did  you  guess  it: 

Leavitt:  Well,  you  see  we.  too,  are 
of  the  '24  class.  Perhaps  you  remember 
Ernest  Yallee.  Ellis  Hughes,  Owen 
Stoner,  and  Amos  Leavitt  of  the  old 
bunch:  Seems,  fellows,  this  is  our  class 
reunion  day ! 

Aviator:  It  is  quite!  Everyone  of 
mv  guests  on  the  Shenandoah  is  a  Q.  H. 
S.  of  '24.  and  this  trip  is  our  class  re- 
union trip. 

Hughes:  Say,  are  Henry  Deschenes 
and  John  Payson  out  there,  with  the 
bunch:  I'd  just  fall  on  their  necks,  it's 
been  so  long  since  I've  seen  those  old 
scouts. 

Aviator:  Xo,  we  tried  to  eet  in  touch 
with  a  great  many,  but  they  couldn't 
leave  their  business  or  their  families. 
Deschenes,  I  think,  is  a  reliable  physician 
now,  and  Payson  is  a  very  good  Ever- 
lasting Hair  Net  Manufacturer. 

Leavitt:  Say.  you  had  better  call 
Inez  Parlee,  justice  of  the  peace,  to  have 
my  will  written,  or  perhaps  better  still, 
Herbert  Breivogel,  the  undertaker.  This 
shock  is  quite  too  great  for  me.  What's 
Albert  Purdy  doing  now,  or  did  he  come 
with  you? 

Aviator:  Xo,  he  was  unable  to  leave, 
as.  he  is  now  playing  in  Xew  \  ork  in 
Stock  Company  as  a  great  comedian. 

Hughes:  Purdy  on  the  stage!  Xext 
en  the  program ! 

Aviator:  Poor  Ed  Fuller !  We  wanted 
him  to  join  our  jolly  company,  but  he 
had  such  a  fever  of  "Spearing"  hearts 
that  he  just  couldn't  leave. 

Explorer:  Here  comes  your  party 
now!  Guess  they  got  tired  waiting  for 
your  return,  so  are  going  exploring  on 
their  own  hooks.  {Enter  the  group; 
minister,    doctor,    police-man,    naval    of- 


ficer, lazcyer,  artist.) 

Hughes:  Say,  I  remember  a  few 
faces.  Introduce  us!  {Aviator  does  the 
honors,  amidst  wild  shaking  of  hands  and 
exclamations  of  surprise  and  joy.) 

Xaturalist  {enters  behind  the  others. 
Carries  a  magnifying  glass,  brief  case, 
butterfly  net,  and  zvears  automobile 
glasses.  He  is  much  bundled  up  with 
scarves,  ear  laps,  and  gaiters.  He  is  the 
only  one  zcearing  warm  apparel,  but  does 
so  because  he  believes  he  will  catch  cold, 
even  though  the  air  is  heated,  as  it  still 
is  only  the  cold  Xorth  Pole  to  him): 
Y\  ell.  I  am  glad  I  came  on  this  trip,  after 
all.  Xow,  I'll  be  able  to  add  a  few  more 
specimens  to  my  famous  collection. 
{Scrutinizes  everything  through  magnify- 
ing glass.)  Xow  I  wonder  if  I  could  pre- 
serve a  bottle  of  snow  and  label  it  "Taken 
from  the  Real  Xorth  Pole."  Wouldn't 
that  he  exquisite:  {Continues  his  search 
through  magnifying  glass.) 

Lawyer  {to  Xaturalist) :  Isn't  this 
jolly,  old  chap!  {Slaps  him  on  the  back, 
much  resented  by  the  A  aturalist.) 

Xaturalist:  Yes!  Confound  it. 
{Slaps  Lawyer  a  good  whack.)  I  am 
enjoying  it  intensely.  I  do  wish  my  dear 
friend  Harry  Tabor  could  have  come 
alone,  too.  He  could  have  written 
another  page  to  his  autobiography. 
{Enter  Missionary  on  the  run,  or  rather 
hop.) 

Missionary:  Has  anyone  seen  my 
kitty:  I  do  declare.  I  am  afraid  that 
she'll  lose  herself  in  all  these  new  sur- 
roundings. I  am  so  worried.  Won't  you 
helo  me  hunt  for  her,  Mr.  Policeman: 

Policeman:  Of  course.  Miss  Wood. 
You  don't  suppose  she  could  have  fallen 
into  that  piece  of  water  over  there,  do 
you:  (Missionary  begins  wiping  her  eyes 
and  blozving  her  nose  nervously.) 

Missionary:  Oh!  my  eracious!  I 
hope  not.  Let's  hurry,  and  we  may  be 
able  to  rescue  her.  Is  there  a  life  saver 
around  here,  anywhere? 

Doctor:  Here's  one!  {Offers  her  n 
lit"  saver  lozenge.) 

Missionary:  You  cruel,  heartless 
man  !     How  could  you  ! 

Policeman:  Hurry.  Miss  Wood!  I 
doubt  if  we  get  there  in  time  to  rescue 
vour  cat. 
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Missionary:  Oh!  oh!  (Exit.  Police- 
man exit  after  giving  a  wink  to  every- 
one.) 

Naval  Officer:  Causing  all  that  dis- 
turbance over  a  darn  cat!  I  hope  it  does 
drown,  and  then  we  won't  be  pestered  by 
having  to  be  shocked  by  sitting  on  it, 
or  tramping  on  its  tail  at  every  good 
step.  (Kneels  to  feel  the  temperature 
of  the  ivater.)  Brrrr!  That's  some  cold! 
I  pity  that  poor  cat,  after  all. 

Artist  (since  entrance  has  been  stand- 
ing gazing  at  the  scene  of  the  aurora 
borealis.  Has  great  emotions,  bangs  his 
chest  with  his  hands,  and  smoothes  his 
hair  back  many  times.)  Oh! — What  a 
scene!  So  realistic!  Just  as  I  have  seen 
it  pictured  in  books  and  exactly  as  de- 
scribed by  Mildred  Bruce  and  Margaret 
Congdon  in  their  travel  book.  Now  I 
shall  add  my  touch  of  colors  and  pro- 
duce the  living  thing  upon  canvas. 
Thanks  to  art,  I  can  see  deeper  than 
human  eyes,  which  see  only  the  colors, 
for  I  see  the  very  compositions  and  work- 
ing of  it  all.  I  can  not  wait,  I  shall 
begin  right  away!     (Exit  in  a  flurry.) 

Doctor:  (to  Traveller):  Bright  boy, 
that  fellow  Nobili,  a  regular  white- 
washer  at  the  paint-daubing  art.  And 
he  used  to  be  leading  violinist  in  the  high 
school  orchestra!  He'll  probably  produce 
something  out  of  these  colors  to  leave 
to  future  generations. 

Minister:  It  is  a  gift  beyond  all  in- 
terpretation to  have  the  art  to  mix  colors 
to  resemble  nature's  own.  Only  a  few 
of  us  are  blessed  with  it! 

Hughes:  Amen.  Yes  indeed,  that  is 
very  true.  I  never  could  mix  the  paints 
to  look  like  anything  but  King  Mah 
Jong's  armor.     I  wasn't  made  that  way. 

(Figure  appears  around  side  of  igloo.) 

Explorer:  Look.  There  it  is!  (In 
a  low  tone.)  Make  believe  you  don't 
see  it,  and  I'll  skip  around  with  Tom  on 
the  other  side  of  the  igloo  and  chase  it 
around  here,  where  you  capture  it,  what- 
ever it  is.  (Doctor  and  Explorer  sneak 
around  igloo,  while  the  others  spread  in 
half  circle  in  front  of  igloo.) 

Lawyer  (in  whisper) :  Jove !  Isn't 
this  extremely  exciting  for  the  North 
Pole!     I  wonder  if  it  can  be  a  bear?, 

Naturalist:     If  it  is  we'll  capture  it 


and  I'll  take  it  home.     I  hope  it's  some 
unheard  of  animal. 

Explorer:  Look  out,  here  it  comes! 
Catch  it!  It's  a  shrouded  figure.  Fire 
if  you  have  to ! 

(Half  circle  closes  on  the  figure  as  it 
rushes  into  the  center,  blinded  by  its 
hood.) 

All:     We've  caught  it! 

Figure:  Oh!  oh!  let  me  go!    Ooooooo! 

Hughes:     It's  a  man,  a  human  being, 
and  he  speaks  English! 
(Enter  Explorer  and  Doctor.)     Did  you 
catch  it: 

Lawyer:  I'll  say  I  did,  old  chap!  All 
I  did  was  hold  h'out  my  arms  and  he 
just  fell  in  them.  Mighty  fine  luck,  I 
should  say ! 

Figure:  Let  me  go!  Let  me  out! 
I  am  smothering. 

Hughes:  My  soul  and  body,  it's  a 
man ! 

Doctor:  Take  off  that  shroud,  or 
you'll  smother  him. 

Naturalist:  And  it  isn't  an  animal 
after  all!  But  perhaps  it  is  just  as  well, 
as  Jenny  Peterson,  my  landlady,  proba- 
bly wouldn't  allow  it  in  my  back  apart- 
ments ! 

Explorer  (takes  out  gun) :  Safety 
first.  Take  off  that  blanket  now,  and 
we'll  take  a  look  at  him.  Hands  up  there, 
old  fellow.     (Removes  blanket.) 

Figure:  I  won't  hurt  you  if  you  don't 
hurt  me;  let  me  go  back  to  my  kingdom. 
I  promise  never  to  come  up  to  the  world 
again.  But  really,  mister,  the  king  has 
talked  so  much  about  the  upper,  cruel 
world  that  I  wanted  to  see  for  myself, 
so  when  I  found  the  hole  where  your 
heating  chemical  had  penetrated  the  ice, 
I  just  had  to  come  up.  I  have  been 
watching  you  for  over  a  couple  of  weeks, 
but  I  cross  my  heart  (does  so)  if  you'll 
only  let  me  go  back,  never  to  come  up 
again.  If  the  King  ever  knew  that  I  was 
here  he'd  throw  me  in  the  Polar  Bear's 
Den.  Please  let  me  go,  I've  done  no 
harm. 

Explorer:  Guess  not,  after  you've 
scared  us  to  death  so  many  times,  and 
tell  us  now  of  an  underground  kingdom. 
Just  to  punish  you  for  your  oversupply 
of  curiosity,  we'll  make  you  take  us  down 
to  visit  your  kingdom  of  the  under- 
world to  satisfy  our  curiosity. 
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Figure:  Xo:  no!  Xot  that!  Any- 
thing but  that!  The  King  would  kill 
you  all.  He  hates  the  people  of  this 
world;  he  says  they  are  so  unfair  and 
wicked.  He  set  up  his  kingdom,  sug- 
gested by  a  Literary  Digest  of  '24,  long 
ago  and  no  human  being  of  this  world 
has  ever  seen  it.  He  would  kill  me  and 
probably  you.  Don't  make  me  take  you. 
Please!     Please! 

Lawyer:  My  word!  But  I  think  it 
would  be  jolly  to  visit  a  kingdom  where 
no  human  has  ever  been.  It  must  be 
extraordinarily  exclusive.  Can't  we  go: 
I  should  relish  it  muchly ! 

Doctor:     What  say.  Ernie: 

Traveller:  Yes!  Let's  go.  Some 
more  travels  for  my  book ! 

Hughes:  Sure!  Make  the  fellow 
lead  us  down ! 

Leavitt:  That's  the  idea!  I  am 
crazy  to  go. 

Figure:  I  tell  you  all  it  is  dangerous, 
and  you  are  taking  your  lives  in  your 
hands ! 

Doctor:  My  life  is  in  Jerry's  hands. 
{Laughs.) 

Explorer:  I  am  curious  myself. 
Get  along  there,  friend,  if  you  love 
liberty  and  life,  for  there's  a  good  musket 
backing  you.     Forward! 

{They  all  start  forward,  the  Jester  in 
his  clown  suit  leading,  followed  by  the 
explorer  with  a  gun.) 

Figure:  I  wish  you  would  change 
your  minds  and  not  go! 

Naturalist:  That  isn't  man's  nature. 
That's  woman's  privilege.  {Exeunt  all 
except  the  minister,  zvho  is  evidently 
very  much  afraid  for  his  life,  but  finally, 
giving  a  look  towards  heaven,  he  sets 
after  the  rest,  being  a  0.  H.  S.  man,  and 
too  proud  to  give  in  to  fear.) 

CURTAIN 

ACT  II 

Scene:  Underground  palace.  Stairs 
at  left.  At  first  the  stage  is  in  darkness, 
except  for  the  flicker  of  a  flashlight  from 
the  stairs. 

Policeman:  Go  on  there,  we're  right 
behind  you — and  so's  the  gun.  You  can't 
back  out  now. 

Jester  {in  trembling  voice) :  I  can't 
— you   don't   know  the   king.     When   he 


finds  out  what  I've  done — he — why — he'll 
kill  me. 

Police:  That's  all  right — remember 
there's  another  gun  behind  you.  Go  on 
— I  say — we'll   all  take  care  of  you. 

Jester   {arrives  at  bottom):     Oh! 

Police:     Buck  up — go  find  a  light! 

Lawyer:  Oh  wait! — are  you  sure 
there's  no  danger: 

Aviator:     Keep  still,  you,  what  if 

{Lights  are  all  suddenly  turned  on, 
revealing  the  court  with  King  and  Queen 
on  thrones  and  four  attendants  standing 
near.  All  the  party  on  the  stairs  pull 
back  with  open  mouths — some  squeal. 
Englishman  {lawyer)  uses  monocle  and 
naturalist  uses   magnifying  glass.) 

King:  Hah!  We've  been  waiting  for 
you — traitor — thought  vou'd  give  us 
away :    Seize  'im ! 

( Two  attendants  rush  forward,  seize 
Jester,  and  tie  to  each  hand  a  long  white 
chain  tied  to  a  large  snowball,  on  which 
the  Jester  sits,  and  soon  rises.  The  other 
tzvo  attendants  chase  all  off  the  stairs  into 
the  room,  and  then  mount  guard  with 
clubs  of  ice.) 

King:  For  this  treacherous  act  I 
condemn  you  to  life  imprisonment  in  a 
cake  of  ice. 

Doctor:  Beg  your  pardon,  but  you 
could  hardly  call  it  life  imprisonment. 

King  {Ignoring  him).:  You  {pointing 
to  Policeman),  for  having  compelled  him, 
will  be  put  to  drift  on  the  Atlantic  on  an 
iceberg,  in  company  with  a  polar  bear. 

Policeman  {Very  dramatically) :  Oh, 
how  I  wish  I  had  listened  to  Chritsine 
Lints  when  she  so  nobly  insisted  that  I 
take  out  a  policy  from  the  H.  Stone  Life 
Assurance  Society  of  the  L  nited  States 
of  America. 

King  {After  thinking  hard) :  ■  For 
having  been  an  innocent  onlooker,  I  here- 
by command  that  you  be  frozen  to  the 
North  Pole,  and  when  the  sun  sets,  if  you 
are  still  living,  you  shall  soon  be  dead. 
{This  to  the  Naturalist,  zvho  is  thorough- 
ly surprised.) 

King:  And  you  {pointing  to  Lawyer) 
will  have  to — 

Lawyer  {Losing  all  fear) :  This  is  not 
at  all  according  to  law.  A-hem!  What 
are  your  charges  against  these  gentlemen: 
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King  {Astounded) :  What  right  have 
you.;     I'm  the  ruler! 

Leavitt:  I  see — 2  in  1 — judge  and 
jury — but  you  know,  my  dear  sir,  that 
isn't  according  to  business.  You  really 
'must  let  Air.  Ross,  here,  conduct  your 
case — he's  a  lawyer.  I'll  do  my  best  as 
counsel  for  the  accused.  I've  just  finished 
reading  the  famous  lawyer,  Walter  Cull- 
man's, book  on  "The  Art  of  Writing 
Wills." 

King:  Walter  Cullman,  did  you  say: 
Walter  Cullman?  Where  have  I  heard 
that  name:  Funny,  it  makes  me  think  of 
wire  fences  with  money  behind. 

Leavitt:  Sure  —  down  in  Q.  H.  S. 
Cullman  always  dealt  out  the  chink  to  the 
starving  so  they  would  get  to  the  line  just 
in  time  to  see  the  last  serving  disappear. 

King:  Q.  H.  S. — June,  '24 — is  that 
right? 

Lawyer:  Sure  thing,  old  deah,  noth- 
ing better.  That's  where  we  all  came 
from — have  you  never  heard  of  it:  Deah 
me,  the  very  sound  carries  me  back  to  the 
davs  before  I  went  to  England. 

King:  You  all  came  from  Q.  H.  S., 
and  the  class  of  June,  '24? 

Several:  You  just  bet  your  moccasins 
we  did ! 

King:  Don't  vou  remember  me?  I'm 
Bob  Gately ! 

Hughes:  Say,  I  thought  I  recognized 
that  mug  of  yours — never  forgot  that! 
Remember  how  we  used  to  bother  the 
teacher  in  Room  22? 

King:  Oh,  boy!  Do  I!  It  makes  me 
wonder  why  I  could  call  the  other  people 
in  the  world  wicked. 

Missionary:  It's  all  very  nice,  I'm 
sure,  Mr.  King,  to  talk  this  way,  but  I 
know  that  unless  you  will  lift  those  .ter- 
rible sentences  from  the  heads  of  these 
poor  men,  we  shall,  none  of  us,  have  any- 
thing to  do  with  you. 

Lawyer:  My  word,  yes!  You  say 
the  world  is  wicked.  It's  a  bally  lot 
fairer  than  you. 

Leavitt:  Don't  be  a  disgrace  to  that 
class  you  so  highly  praise. 

King  ( Thinks  a  ?noment,  then  rises 
slowly,  approaches  Jester,  and  lays  one 
hand  on  his  head,  holding  the  other  ha?id 
out  to  the  rest) :  I'm  sorry,  boy,  and  all 
of  you — I  realize  my  mistakes,  and  shall 


hereafter  make  Q.  H.  S.  proud  of  me! 
Release   him!      (Missionary  wipes  eyes.) 

Minister  (Solemnly) :     Let  us  rejoice. 

Hughes:  Drink  and  be  merry!  Fetch 
on  the  Cliquot ! 

(Enter  Eskimo  with  Cliquot  Club  gin- 
ger ale.) 

Naturalist  (Mournfully) :  And  mv 
doctor,  Shirley  Bailey,  has  forbidden  me 


gmger 


King:  At  last  I  feel  happiness!  Intro- 
ductions first.  This  is  my  Queen,  Ruth 
Hill,  of  the  same  class.  (Mu"ch  hand- 
shaking.) 

King:     Let's  have  music,  bov. 

Jester  (Runs  and  gets  queer  looking 
instrument — sings):  O  Paupukeewis! 
0  Paupukeewis!  Dance  for  us  your  mer- 
ry dances.  (Begins  dancing,  and  the 
other  members  take  up  the  refrain.) 
Dance  the  Beggar's  dance  to  please  us, 
that  the  feast  may  be  more  joyous,  that 
the  time  may  pass  more  gaily,  and  our 
guests  be  more  contented. 

Explorer:  Do  you  think  anyone 
could  ever  forget  Miss  Howes? 

All  (Emphatically):     Never! 

King:  Wonder  what  the  concert  is 
this  year? 

Missionary:  WThy,  I  think  it's 
"Daugherty's  Tea  Party,"  written  by 
Beatrice  Horte  and  Florence  Butman  and 
harmonized  by  Mabel  Pratt. 

Hughes:  Gee!  I  wish  they'd  serve  the 
eats  instead  of  singing  about  them.  Got 
anything  to  eat?    (to   Queen.) 

Queen:  Yes,  certainly.  Would  you 
rather  have  seal  cutlet  garnished  with 
chopped  candle  and  seaweed,  or  pilot  bis- 
cuit frosted  with  lard? 

Hughes  (Feeling  "tummy"):  \_\\ — 's 
funny,  I'm  not  hungry  any  more. 

Lawyer:  Who  are  the  soloists  at  the 
concert? 

Missionary:  Why,  Alice  Vibert  sings 
the  part  of  Roxey  Stinson,  Ralph  Fors- 
man  the  part  of  Calvin  Coolidge,  and 
'Arthur  Christie  the  part  of  Harry  Daugh- 
erty.  The  Chorus  sings  the  part  of  the 
people,  and  the  Glee  Clubs  are  the  in- 
vestigating committees. 

Lawyer:  Justfawncy!  I  should  bally 
well  like  to  hear  it. 

King:  What  say  we  hear  what  the 
radio  program  is  for  todav? 
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Queen  :  Oh,  yes  !  You  know  that's  a 
line  radio.  George  Kilnapp  made  it  for 
us  long  ago.  He's  an  expert,  employed 
by  the  Charles  Stoddard  Co.,  Ltd.,  of 
Rimoucki,  Canada.  That's  right  near 
Hudson  Bay,  where  the  McDonald-Mc- 
Donnell Fur  Trading  Post  is  situated. 
You  surely  remember  Marie  and  Anna, 
and  Ruth  Olson,  their  assistant.'  (All  the 
time  an  attendant  has  been  connecting 
the  radio.) 

From  Radio  Horn — Squeeeeeeee — etc. 
Station  S.  W.  A.  K.,  the  Sam  Alorgan 
Stores,  Kalamazoo,  Michigan.  The  pro- 
gram for  today  is  as  follows: 

2.00 — Weather  reports  and  a  short  talk 
on  "Signs  of  the  Zodiac,"  by  Professor 
Joseph  Sweeney,  of  the  Greenwich  Ob- 
servatory. 

2.30 — Miss  Florence  Ekdahl  will  speak 
on  ''Keeping  the  Hair  Beautiful,"  recom- 
mending the  Doris  Widdop  Shampoo; 
and  Miss  Esther  Berman  will  disclose  the 
long-sought-for  secret  of  the  natural 
wave. 

(2)  Miss  Bernice  Bain  will  speak  on 
-My  Belief  in  Bobbed  Hair." 

(3)  The  Misses  June  Daley  and  Mari- 
on Daly  will  recite  a  short  dialogue  en- 
titled "How  to  Be  Popular  with  Boys," 
which  was  written  by  Miss  "Gerry"  Han- 
son, the  well-known  society  leader. 

3.00 — A  concert  by  the  combined  Glee 
Clubs  of  the  Greenwood  Seminary  and 
the  Parsons  Prep  School,  under  the  lead- 
ership of  Miss  Marion  Shoemaker,  and 
assisted  by  the  Misses  Priscilla  Griswold 
and  Alta  White,  soloists,  and  Miss  Viola 
Dunkerley,  violinist. 

4.30 — The  woman  financier,  Miss  Lucy 
Howe,  will  speak  on  present  conditions 
of  the  curb  markets. 

6.00— Children's  Half-hour.  Miss  An- 
na Palazzi  will  read  her  famous  fairy 
story,  "Why  the  Man  in  the  Moon 
Winked,"  and  Miss  Priscilla  Bartlett 
will  sin?  several  nursery  rhymes,  accom- 
panied by  Miss  Ellen  Ojala  on  the  har- 
monica. 

6.30 — The  latest  songs  will  be  played 
by  Izzy's  Dizzy  Jazz  Band,  Izzy  Rich- 
man,  leader. 

7.30 — Mildred  Wiley,  Weil's  campaign 
manager,  will  speak  briefly  on  the 
chances  and  hopes  of  the  Scofflaw  Party. 


8.00 — Mr.  Eliot  Weil,  Scofflaw  candi- 
date for  the  Presidency,  will  deliver  a 
speech. 

Stand  by,  please,  for  the  first  number. 

Lawyer:     What  shall  we  stand  by? 

Naturalist  (Musingly):  I  must  hear 
that  first  number  about  the  Zodiac. 

Queen:  Oh,  that's  not  as  important 
as  the  Women's  Hour.  I'll  never  be  able 
to  wait!  The  nicest  wave  I  ever  had  was 
long  ago  at  George  Fleshman's  Beauty 
Parlor.  Blanche  Peaslee,  the  expert, 
gave  it  to  me.  It  lasted  over  two  weeks. 
Now  I  have  to  put  it  up  every  single 
night. 

Missionary:  Yes,  I  know,  it's  an  aw- 
ful job.  I  use  Cahill's  Kinkers;  they 
don't  hurt  so  much  when  I  sleep.  We 
must  hear  that  number! 

Aviator:  I  should  like  to  hear  the 
music — it  would  remind  me  of  the  purr- 
ing of  my  engines.  Did  he  say  one  of 
those  schools  was  in  a  green  wood,  and 
the  other  was  to  prepare  parsons? 

Explorer:  No,  rack  your  brains  a  bit. 
Don't  you  remember  Edith  Greenwood 
and  Robert  Parsons,  now  heads  of  the 
schools  ? 

Traveller:  He's  as  thick  as  green 
wood;  you  can't  expect  a  spark  of  intelli- 
gence so  soon. 

Leavitt:  Say,  that  financial  report 
will  be  good,  even  if  it  is  by  a  woman. 

Explorer:  Well,  I  know  I'm  not  go- 
ing to  miss  Weil's  speech.  I'm  going  to 
vote  for  him.    He's  good  and  strong. 

King:  Who's  on  his  ticket  for  Vice- 
President?     Ernest  Paige,  isn't  it? 

Explorer:  No,  Paige  was  Speaker  of 
the  House.  I  don't  know  who's  up  for 
the  Vice-Presidency.  I  know  Dorothy 
Newson  is  leader  of  the  Women's  Party, 
with  Ida  Giovannangeli  as  candidate  for 
Vice-President. 

Queen:  Women  in  politics  always 
makes  me  think  of  Ruth  Martin.  On 
Fridays,  in  Mr.  Webb's  class,  we  were  all 
so  happy  when  it  was  her  turn  to  recite — 
she  took  such  a  nice  long  time.  What  be- 
came of  her? 

Hughes:  She  was  married  long  ago 
to  a  millionaire.  Some  wedding!  I  was 
invited.  The  refreshments  were  un- 
equalled. No  wonder — they  came  from 
the  swellest  caterer  in  town,  Ida  Niemi. 
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We  were  allowed  to  help  ourselves.  I 
believe  that  self-help  is  the  best-help. 

Lawyer:  I  fawncy  the  fairy  story  will 
be  interesting. 

Hughes:  Oh,  I  think  so,  too,  deary. 
Wouldn't  you  like  me  to  sing  you  some  of 
Vera  Livrago's  nursery  songs  until  then? 

King:  Well,  well!  Everyone  wants 
something  different,  and  won't  have  what 
the  others  like;  so,  as  Beatrice  Norling, 
who  is  so  widely  known  for  her  quiet 
sympathy  and  ability  to  settle  disputes, 
would  probably  advise,  I'll  please  all  by 
turning  off  the  radio. 

Several:     Oh,  King,  we'll  be  patient! 

King:  No!  I'll  have  something  bet- 
ter instead.  Hsre!  (Calls  two  attend- 
ants, and  gives  each  a  command.  One 
leaves  the  room,  and  the  other  places  a 
table  in  middle  of  room.  Enter  the  first, 
carrying  a  moderately  large  teapot  with  a 
lid  shaped  like  the  dome  of  the  capitol. 
Places  it  on  table.) 

Several  rise  and  come  nearer,  asking: 
What  is  it? 

King:  This  is  the  Teapot  Dome, 
brought  here  many  years  ago  by  William 
Darling,  one  of  Mr.  Webb's  best  dumb- 
bells, who  is  now  a  great  politician.  Since 
it  was  first  placed  here,  many  articles 
have  been  mysteriously  put  into  it.  I 
had  always  thought  my  kingdom  to  be 
unknown  to  the  upper  world,  but  whether 
it  is  or  not,  the  articles  have  gradually 
increased  in  number.  Today's  the  day 
I  set  to  open  and  investigate  this. 

Lawyer:  And  this  is  Friday,  the  thir- 
teenth. 

Naturalist:  And  the  thirteenth 
month. 

Missionary:  And  a  snowy  day;  I  felt 
a  flake  just  before  we  came  down. 

Aviator:  And  a  black  cat  ran  across 
my  path. 

Missionary  (sighs) :  My  poor,  dear, 
little  cat! 

King:  All  right!  All  stand  around, 
and  I'll  give  you  each  an  article;  then 
when  we're  all  ready,  we'll  begin  with  the 
first  and  tell  what  we  have.  (Lifts  the 
lid  with  great  pomp,  and  after  a  huge  sigh 
slowly  puts  in  hand  and  pulls  out,  first,  a 
bright  red  box,  about  three  inches  square. 
It  is  very  plain,  not  even  a  keyhole  being 
visible.) 


King  (to  Lawyer) :  Here,  Ross,  you're 
first.  (Lazvyer  goes  back  to  seat  and 
begins  to  turn  box  around  and  try  all 
means  and  manners  of  opening  it.  Jester 
stands  beside  him  watching,  imitating  him 
and  proposing  other  ways.) 

King  (pulls  out  two  sheets  of  a  news- 
paper rolled  up  and  tied  with  green  rib- 
bon) :  This  goes  to  you,  Miss  Wood. 
(Missionary  goes  back  to  seat,  takes  off 
ribbon,  opens  up  paper  and  immediately 
becomes  engrossed.) 

King  (looks  in,  then  reaches  in  and 
pulls  out  a  large  lollipop  and  looks  at  it 
dubiously .) 

Hughes:  That's  mine,  I  can  see  it  is. 
Gimme.  ( Takes  it  and  begins  licking  it 
contentedly.) 

King  (pulls  out  a  round  metal  article 
about  one-half  inch  thick.  Gives  it  to 
naturalist) :  Investigate  that,  sir.  (Na- 
turalist zvalks  apart  slozvly  from  others, 
investigating  it  with  magnifying  glass.) 

King  (pulls  out  a  fair  sized,  neat  paper 
package,  zvell  tied  and  sealed.  Hands  it 
to  Traveller  and  Explorer) :  Here,  this 
is  big  enough  for  two  of  you — and  there's 
only  one  left,  anyway.  ( They,  like  the 
others,  begin  to  examine  and  unwrap  it.) 

King  (reaches  in  and  pulls  out  a  bright 
blue  box  exactly  the  same  size  and  des- 
cription as  the  red  one,  and  hands  it  to 
Leavitt.  Turns  to  Aviator  and  others): 
You  and  I  will  have  to  be  content  to 
listen — Ross,  what  have  you  ? 

Lawyer:  Well!  Bah  Jove!  I  can't 
seem  to  open  the  bally  thing.  I  presume 
there's  a  secret  spring. 

Leavitt:  I  am  in  the  same  sled,  it 
seems.     Can't  open  this  one  either. 

King:  Give  them  both  to  Blomquist 
here,  he  knows  about  engines.  (Aviator 
works  zuith  them,  but  soon  hands  them 
back  unopened.)  Meanwhile,  we'll  see 
what  you  have  Miss  Wood. 

Missionary:  This  is  rather  interest- 
ing. It's  a  section  of  the  Quincy  Tribu- 
nal of  April  1,  1941.  William  MacLean, 
editor,  The  main  article  of  interest 
seems  to  be  an  account  of  the  Eckblom- 
Marr  case.  Walter  Eckblom,  who,  it 
seems,  owns  a  flower  store,  charges 
that  his  clerk,  George  Marr,  through 
misfeasance,  malfeasance,  and  nonfeas- 
ance of  duty,  marred  his  business. 
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Lawyer:  Misfeasance,  malfeasance 
and  nonfeasance.1  How.  may  I  inter- 
rogate : 

Missionary  {occasionally  glancing  at 
paper) :  Eckblom  says  Marr  was  always 
falling  asleep.  So  all  the  young  men 
who  came  to  buy  flowers  for  their  lady 
loves  now  chase  across  the  street  to 
Dorothy  Chase's  store,  where  the  pretty 
flower  girl,  Mabel  Clark,  is  such  an  at- 
traction. That's  all  there  is  to  it.  Eck- 
blom won.  and  Marr  is  now  helping  the 
scientist,  Alice  Beeder.  to  find  a  cure  for 
dreaminess.  Mildred  Linnell,  the  second 
Dorothy  Dix,  said  the  only  cure  was  to 
go  ahead  and  pop  the  question. 

Leayitt:    You  bet!  I  know  it  is! 

Missionary:  Here  are  a  few  notes  on 
the  doings  of  celebrities.  The  first  one 
says  that  Louise  Dinegan.  librarian  of 
the  Thomas  Crane  Library,  while  travel- 
ing in  England  with  her  assistant,  Adeline 
Murphy,  had  the  rare  opportunity  of 
seeing  the  Prince  of  Wales  fall  off  his 
horse. 

Hughes:  Guess  he  isn't  married  yet, 
or  he'd  never  be  on  a  horse. 

Missionary:  The  second  says  that  the 
Misses  Catherine  McCoy  and  Yentrice 
Overlock  have  just  completed  their  book 
on  "Everyday  English.''  and  have  for- 
mally dedicated  it  to  their  untiring  in- 
structor, Miss  Gladys  Rex  Cummings. 

Leavitt:  Does  it  tell  what's  playing  at 
the  theatres? 

AIissionary:  i  es.  Killon's  Kicking 
Kuties,  with  Louise  Thompson  a  leading 
ladv,  at  the  Quincy  Theatre,  and  the  two 
features  at  the  Alhambra  are  Dorothy 
Osborne  in  the  "Shriek"  and  Ardyth  Pea- 
body  in  ''Land  of  Heart's  Desire." 

Leavitt  {dreamily):  Gee!  I'd  like  to 
go. 

Missionary:  I  guess  the  only  other 
thing  in  this  paper  is  another  social  note 
which  says  that  Mr.  Leo  Harmon, 
proprietor  of  Hannon's  Ham  House,  has 
gone  to  Kissimmee,  Florida,  for  the  win- 
ter, leaving  his  business  in  the  hands  of 
his  capable  stenographer  and  bookkeeper, 
the  Misses  Evelyn  Freeman  and  Mar- 
garet Finn.  And — oh  yes!  here's  an 
advertisement  for  Buckley's  Buckwheat 
Cakes,  and  one  for  the  YVagner-Baram 
Garage. 


Hughes:  Mmmm!  I  always  thought 
Margaret  Buckley  was  a  good  cook! 

Missionary:  And  still  another  note 
of  interest.  It  announces  the  opening  of 
\.he  Gebhard-Standish  School  of  the 
Spoken  Word.  That  must  be  Lois  Geb- 
hard  and  Ellen  Standish.  Remember 
all  the  fame  they  won  by  reading  in  the 
library:  It  says  that  Miss  Winifred 
Fritz,  private  secretary  of  the  First  Ladv 
of  the  Land,  will  honor  the  guests  by  a 
short  address  at  the  opening  exercises. 

Hughes:  All  I  could  wish  now  is  to 
get  a  good  sleep  on  one  of  those  famous 
Mattson  mattresses! 

King:  Well,  this  seems  to  be  Quincv 
High  Day. 

Aviator:  Quincy  High — June  '24, 
you  mean.  I  guess  it's  one  of  those 
strokes  of  luck  that  come  once  in  a 
whale's  age. 

King:  Must  be.  Ellis,  you '.re  next. 
What's  yours: 

Hughes  {licking  lollipop) :  Mine's 
mighty  good.  That's  what!  But.  {pick- 
ing up  the  zvrapper)  the  only  thing  about 
Quincy  High  here  is  on  the  wrapper.  It 
says  this  was  made  by  the  Mary  O'Brien 
Candy  Shoppe,  and  is  highly  recom- 
mended by  Eleanor  Anderson,  the  head 
nurse  of  the  Quincy  Hospital. 

King:     Well,  then,  we'll  let  you  eat  it. 

Hughes:  i  ou  couldn't  stop  me  any- 
way.    I  like  green  ones  best. 

AIissionary:  By  the  way,  how  suc- 
cessful was  Miss  Anderson's  drive  for 
money  for  a  Xurses'  Home: 

Leavitt  (still  business  and  money): 
Well,  it  turned  out  very  well.  Here  are 
some  examples.  {Takes  out  small  note- 
book and  reads.) 

Miss  Enid  Bradford,  etcher  £1000 

Miss  Gertrude  Hankev,  Parisian 
model   , .'. £  1 000 

Miss  Mildred  Wood,  the  "Angel 
of  Hancock  Street,"  and  her 
friend, 

Miss  Dorothv  Simpson  (Xow 
married) _ £1000 

The  Misses  Margaret  Walker  and 

Jean    Hepburn,   playwrights £1000 

Making  a  total  of  £4000,  just  so  far — 
not  counting  the  others. 

Queen:  There's  school  spirit  for  you. 
Did  you  have  charge  of  it: 
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Leavitt:  Oh  no!  Merely  a  matter  of 
interest  to  me.  I  believe  Aliss  Ruth  dim- 
ming looked  after  the  subscriptions. 

King:      Who's   next: 

Traveller:  Look  what  we  have,  will 
you:  {Displays  a  red  and  blue  banner 
with  "Quincy  High  School'  etc.  on  it. 
Explorer  holds  up  a  blue  and  white  traf- 
fic cop  arm  band.)  The  long  lost  Quincy 
High  School  banner,  and  also  a  reminder 
of  the  traffic  cops. 

Hughes:  How  I  adored  those  cops! 
"No  talking,  boys !"  "Keep  to  the  right." 

Explorer:  There's  a  note  here  say- 
ing that  Miss  Bessie  Thurber,  who  is 
now  president  of  the  Quincy  Chapter, 
Daughters  of  the  World  War,  was  en- 
trusted with  the  sacred  commission  of 
carrying  the  banner  to  a  safe  hiding  place, 
because  it  was  in  danger  of  fire.  When 
the  "new"  High  School  was  finally  com- 
pleted, she  was  to  take  it  back. 

Traveller:  Yes — it  says  the  arm 
band  is  proof  of  her  authority.  Evidently 
she  was  accompanied  by  Aliss  Ruth 
Keefe,  vice-president  of  the  Chapter,  and 
Aliss  Tyra  Peterson,  secretary. 

Leavitt  {who  has  been  working  franti- 
cally with  blue  box):  Ah!  Look!  Hoo- 
ray! It's  opened  at  last!  {Takes  out  a 
document.  Englishman  comes  over  and 
begins  comparing  boxes).     Wonder  what 

this    can    be: why what    do    you 

know  about  that!  It's  the  original  his- 
tory of  the  Class  of  June,  1924,  of 
Quincy  High  School — written  by  Alilton 
Jaycox    and    Thomas    Bates. 

King:  Read!  Read!  Begin  where 
we  left  off,  last. 

Leavitt  {reads  the  last  part  of  his- 
tory) : 

"HISTORY  OF  JUNE,  '24. 

"Of  course  you  all  recall  our  Freshman 

year. 
When  Mr.  Barr  left  us;  a  friend  sincere. 
He  was  the  noblest  teacher  of  them  all; 
They  little  knew  who  later  lingered  there 
What  they  had  lost.     It  was  for  us  to 

bear 
The#burden  of  that  parting.     We  have 

done 
Our  best  to  keep  that  day  in  twenty-one 
In   memory  fresh.     And  how  the  girls 

went  mad 


Over  that  wild,  outlandish  bobbed-hair 
fad. 

Did  you  go  the  Junior-Senior  dances: 

I  really  doubt  if  they  increased  our 
chances 

Of  graduation,  tho  some  turned  their 
attention 

To  winning  prizes — they  got  "Honorable 
mention !" — 

In  the  short  story  contest  in  the  fall. 

Then  frequently  did  we  go  to  the  Hall; 

AlacMillian  told  us  of  the  Arctic  Zone; 

Watson  there  discoursed  on  the  tele- 
phone; 

We  hunted  for  big  game  with  Under- 
wood, 

While,  for  lack  of  seats,  the  Sophomores 
stood. 

Did  not  we,  as  Sophomores,  go  to  Bos- 
ton town 

To  see  newspapers  printed:  Up  and 
down 

In  sports  and  studies  did  our  records 
slide, 

While  Junior  days  sped  by,  and  brought 
the  tide 

Of  eager,  thrilling  Senior  life.    Too  soon 

Came  Class  Day,  Graduation.  What  a 
boom 

'Twould  be,  if  by  some  kindly  whim  of 
Fate 

We  could  return;  throw  wide  the  distant 
gate 

Of  Youth,  and,  all  together,  through  it 
fly 

To  taste  once  more  the  jovs  of  Quincy 
High !" 

Queen:  It  just  carries  me  back  to 
dear  old  Quincy. 

Missionary:  Yes,  indeed.  Those 
two  young  men  have  written  a  general  his- 
tory of  High  Schools,  which  is  published 
by  the  Halloran-Brown  Co. 

Aviator:  It  must  be  interesting.  Are 
the  publishers  James  Halloran  and  James 
Brown? 

AIissionary:     Yes. 

Hughes:  Say  {speaking  to  naturalist) 
you  make  me  think  of  the  famous  sleuth, 
Ralph  Salvucci,  the  way  you've  been 
examining  that  thing.  What  is  it: 
Haven't  you  found  any  clues  yet? 

Naturalist:  Why — I  have  finally 
come  to  the  conclusion  that  it  is  just  what 
I  first  suspected  it  to  be. 
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King:     And  what  may  that  be: 

Naturalist:  A — uh — tape  measure. 
1  ou  know,  it's  all  wound  up  inside  the 
metal  case.  (Pulls  some  out).  Why, 
there  aren't  any  inches  marked.  (Pulls 
more.)  Here's  some  writing!  It  says — 
"Follow  this  carefully,  valuable  informa- 
tion is  at  the  end!"  (Pulls  more.) 
"Keep  going!"  (Gives  a  rather  lively 
yank.)  This  thing's  long — wonder  what 
the  information  is.  (Pulls,  then  reads.) 
''Go  carefully."  (Pulls  and  reaches  end.) 
Here's  the  writing!  (Reads  to  himself, 
then  looks  rather  sheepish  and  hesitates.) 

Queen:  What  dees  it  say:  Hum- 
up  ! 

Naturalist:     It  says "There's 

no  fool  like  an  old  fool !" 


Hughes: 


H 


aw 


Haw!       I     b  etch  a 


Frankie  Pinard  did  that.  He's  the  best 
comedian  I  know  on  the  stage.  Did  you 
see  him  playing  opposite  Floris  Sevigny 
in  the  "Powder  Puff:" 

Naturalist  (examining  outside) :  I 
believe  his  name  is  on  here. 

Lawyer  (suddenly  jumps  up  and  at- 
tempts the  Highland  Fling) :  Hoot  mon! 
It's  opened! 

Queen:     How'd  you  do  it? 

Lawyer:  I  came  to  the  conclusion 
there  was  a  secret  spring  somewhere,  so 
I  ran  my  finger  over  the  whole  thing, 
pressing  hard,  and  I  guess  I  must  have 
struck  it.  Look!  (Pulls  out  a  package 
almost  the  size  of  box.  Removes  several 
laxers  of  paper — each  layer  a  different 
color — and  finds  a  piece  of  paper  tightly 
folded.) 

King:  What's  this:  More  mystery, 
or  luck: 

Lawyer:  Bah  Jove!  I  should  say 
luck!  Just  fawncy!  It's  the  Class  Will, 
drawn  up  by  Bessie  Thurber  and  Walter 
Cullman. 

Hughes:  Xo  kidding!  That's  a 
serious  thing  to  joke  about. 

Lawyer:  Really,  my  deah.  I  shall 
read  it  to  you  for  proof.  (Reads  the 
whole  will.) 

CLASS  WILL 

Be  it  known  that  we.  the  Class  of 
V)2\  of  the  Quincy  High  School,  of  the 
city  of  Quincy.  of  Norfolk  County,  and 
of  the  state  of  Massachusetts,  being  of 
exceedingly  sound  mind,  memory,  under- 


standing, and  underfooting,  do  make, 
publish,  and  declare  the  following  as,  and 
for,  our  last  will  and  testament,  revoking 
all  former  wills  made  by  us  at  anv  time 
heretofore. 

Our  super-revolutionary  spirit,  along 
with  our  excellent  reputation,  we  now 
hand  over  to  the  office  force  to  be 
cherished  and  guarded,  and  used  as  a 
shining  example  for  all  coming  classes. 
Y\  e  suggest  that  it  be  put  in  a  hand- 
carved  gold  frame,  and  hung  in  the  most 
conspicuous  place  in  the  Xew  High 
School. 

To  the  minors  of  Quincy  High  School 
we  leave  our  fondest  hopes  that  they  will 
choose  the  same  thorny  path  which  we 
have  trod  during  the  last  four,  long  years 
for  a  safe  and  sane  route  to  graduation. 

What  little  Miss  Cummings  has  failed 
to  teach  us  in  the  study  of  the  English 
Language  we  most  gratefully  bequeath 
to  her  in  order  that  she  may  have  some- 
tihne  left  to  teach  to  the  coming  classes. 

Hoping  to  strike  the  right  note  in 
their  affections,  we  leave  to  Miss  Howe 
and  Miss  Tuthill  a  flat  but  sharp  key 
to  the  new  High  School,  and  a  staff 
whereby  they  may  keep  together  the 
sheep  of  their  hundred-fold  chorus  who 
try  so  gayly  to  jump  over  the  bars. 

We,  at  this  time,  leave  all  fingerprints, 
photographs,  records,  etc.,  of  the  more 
daring  members  of  the  class  to  the  Police 
Department,  but  request  that  they  be 
omitted  from  the  Rogue's  Gallery.  To 
Mr.  J.  Hayes,  Quincy's  colorful  Police 
Chief,  we  give  the  honor  of  presenting 
the  above  calling  cards  to  his  superior, 
Chief  Goodhue. 

To  the  young,  venturesome  Captain 
Kids  of  the  Freshman  Class  we  leave  a 
valuable  hidden  treasure  whose  location 
has  heretofore  been  a  complete  mystery. 
Here,  oh,  Freshmen,  are  the  directions! 
Take  the  Shenandoah  to  the  Pfaffman 
Oval,  landing  in  the  upper  marshes  of 
Black's  Creek.  Advance  courageously  to 
the  center  of  the  oval.  Take  seven  hand- 
springs toward  the  North  Pole.  Pivot 
three  times  with  your  eyes  shut  and 
under  your  left  foot  excavate  a  deep,  one- 
inch  hole,  and  lo,  and  behold,  you  will 
find,  if  your  eyes  are  sharp  enough,  an 
extinct     specimen     of     Nonh     American 
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ivory  in  the  form  of  Eric  Sjostrom's 
tooth,  planted  at  the  last  football  con- 
flict. 

To  Mr.  Ernest  Upham,  hero  extra- 
ordinaire of  the  recent  High  School  lire, 
we  leave  a  genuine  fireman's  hat,  horn, 
and  water-pistol  to  be  used  in  all  later 
conflicts  with  that  disastrous  element 
known  as  fire.  We  regret  that  we  can- 
not, at  present,  present  Air.  Upham  with 
a  chief's  badge,  as  that  ornament  of 
decoration  has  been  given  to  Chief 
Chandler  Ryder. 

To  us  has  been  handed  down  a  long- 
cherished  aspiration,  which  each  out- 
going class  for  the  last  generation  or  so 
has  handed  down  to  the  waiting  classes, 
grieved  that  this  aspiration  has  not  been 
fulfilled  in  its  time.  Following  the  age- 
old  tradition,  we,  in  our  turn,  hand  down 
to  the  waiting  Juniors  this  hope,  which 
is  no  more  and  no  less  than  beautiful 
day-dreams  of  a  new  High  School. 

To  Miss  Thompson's  Room  we  leave 
a  herd  of  Morris  chairs  to  be  used  by 
the  board-sufferers,  who  toil  daily  at 
juggling   chalk. 

Our  John  McCormacks  and  Geraldine 
Farrars  whose  voices  soared  in  the  Spring 
Concert  are  still  bearing  the  effects  of 
the  non-cushioned  seats  which  they  en- 
joyed during  the  program.  The  seniors 
of  this  concert  have  unaninously  ex- 
pressed their  hopes  that  the  wood  used 
in  next  year's  stadium  will  be  of  a  softer 
species. 

To  future  aspirant  bankers  who  will 
serve  their  apprenticeship  at  the  change 
booth,  we  donate  a  shovel  and  a  pile  of 
loam  with  which  they  may  build  a 
bank.  We  hope  that  they  will  get  as 
much  out  of  it  as  those  who  operated'  it 
in  the  past  year. 

To  Chan  Ryder,  Quincy's  fearless, 
fire-fighting  chief,  we  bequeath  all 
cigarette  butts,  burnt  matches,  etc.,  to  be 
intensively  studied  in  hopes  that  he  may 
make  the  hitherto  undiscovered  discovery 
of  what  really  makes  matches  and  butts 
set  fire.  It  may  prove  to  be  the  greatest, 
discovery  of  the  age. 

To  Win  Cooke,  a  portion  of  superfluous 
speed  is  left  by  his  brother  "Ran,"  the 
famous  speed  boy. 


To  "Spark  Plug  Morse"  we  do  bewill 
Vallee's  electrically  charged  running  suit 
in  hopes  that  it,  in  connection  with 
"Sparky,"  will  .  form  an  unconquerable 
combination. 

To  the  Successors  of  Nobili,  Donlin, 
and  Broom-Smith,  the  terrible  trio  of 
tinfoil  tossers,  we  leave  seven  score 
coats-of-mail  supplied  by  the  Armour 
Co.  in  order  that  their  victims  may  not 
make  hams  of  them  in  returning  their 
"Swift"  flying  missiles. 

As  a  peculiar,  pecuniary  saving  we 
suggest  that  these  personally  autographed 
desks  which  are  in  our  fire-scarred  build- 
ing be  wrapped  in  cotton  batting  and 
transferred  to  the  new  High  School. 
This  move  will  also  serve  to  preserve 
and  can  the  memory  of  our  members 
who  have  gone  before  us. 

Realizing  the  grief  and  loneliness 
which  our  departure  will  cause,  we  hereby 
bequeath  to  the  school  three  yards  of 
black  crepe  and  one  quart  of  Bermuda's 
strongest  onions  to  be  equally  distri- 
buted at  the  main  doors  of  the  building. 
We  request  that  before  hanging  the  crepe 
all  signs  of  soot,  dust,  dirt,  blemishes, 
finger-prints,  and  the  like  be  removed 
from  the  building  by  Edwin  Milk,  Presi- 
dent of  the  Junior  Class,  and  that  he 
spare  no  elbow  grease  in  shining  up  the 
handle  of  the  big  front  door. 

We  nominate  and  appoint  Edwin  Milk 
executor  of  this  our  last  will  and  testa- 
ment, and  direct  that  no  bond  be  re- 
quired of  him  by  reason  of  such  appoint- 
ment. 

In  testimony  whereof  we  have  here- 
unto set  our  hands  and  seal  this  sixth 
day  of  June,  in  the  year  of  our  Lord, 
nineteen  hundred  and  twenty-four. 

Class  of  J'24. 

Signed,  sealed,  published  and  declared 
by  the  above  named  Class  of  J'24  as 
and  for  their  last  will  and  testament,  who 
in  the  presence  of  us  and  each  of  us, 
who  in  their  presence  and  at  their  re- 
quest, and  in  the  presence  of  each  other, 
have  hereunto  subscribed  our  names  as 
witnesses: 

J.   Marjorie   Bailey, 

Dorothy   N.   Webb. 
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King:  Well,  has  there  ever  been  a 
day  like  this  ? 

Missionary:      Xot   in    all    our   lives — 
better  even  than  graduation. 
Queen:     You  are  right. 

King:  Let's  sing,  for  old  time's  sake. 
What'll  it  be,  boys : 

Hughes:  Oh,  that  song  Tom  Bates 
wrote  for  us.     Remember: 

(All  join  hands  and  form  a  sort  of 
semicircle,    with    Jester    standing    in    the 


middle,  more  towards  the  front.  Jester 
plays  the  instrument  and  all  sing.  As 
they  sing,  the  four  attendants  throw 
colored  streamers  over  them.) 

SOXG 
Dearest  old  Quincy.  how  we  enjoyed 
Four  years  spent  with  you.  bliss  unalloyed. 
('24.  "24.  -24) 
We  had  the  best  class! 
Each  lad  and  each   lass. 
Cheer  for  old  Quincy  High. 


Cast  of  "Honor  Bright" 


Senior  Dramatics  1924 


Front  row— Mildred  Lawler,  Elinor  Strickland,  Margaret  Walker, 
Franklin  B.  Mitchell,  coach,   Betty  Morgan. 

Back  row— Albert  Broomsmith,  Eliot  Weil,  Phillip  Trask,  Mildred  Pratt, 
Mildred  Fitts,  Bertram  Barrow^,  Ermanno  Basilic 
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Class  Census 


Name 

Character 

Famous  Foi 

Fit  For 

AMBROSE,  E. 

Nice 

Sensibility 

Most  anything 

ANDERSON,   E. 

Enthusiastic 

Basketball 

Gym.  teacher 

BAILEY,  S. 

Even 

Being    quiet 

Business 

BAIN,  B. 

Good-natured 

Behaving 

Any  situation 

BARAM,  F. 

Inquisitive 

Whispering 

Congress 

BARTLETT.  P. 

Indifferent 

Laziness 

Woolworth's 

BATES,  T. 

Silent 

His  name 

Undertaker 

BAYFIELD,   L. 

Happy-go-lucky- 

"Buy  a  tag" 

Posse  Gym  Schoo 

BECK,  E. 

Grinning 

Himself 

I  rapper 

BECK,  J. 

Smiling 

Speech    making 

Jeff 

BEEDER,  A. 

Puzzling 

Primness 

We  don't  know 

BERMAN,  E. 

All   right 

Curly  hair 

Typist 

BLOMQUIST,  S. 

Pleasant 

Height 

Farmer 

BRADFORD,  E. 

Serene 

Drawl 

Artist 

BROADBENT,  R. 

Cute 

Writing 

Author 

BREIYOGEL,  H. 

Good 

Red  sweater 

Red 

BROWN,  J. 

Tough 

Small  mouth 

Sheik 

BROWN,   V. 

Cheerful 

Hard  to  tell 

Private  secretary 

BROOM-SMITH,  A. 

Missing 

Broken  hearts 

Street  cleaner 

BRUCE.  M. 

Broke  it 

Frankness 

Suffragette 

BUCKLEY,  M. 

Friendly 

Minding  her  business 

Stenographer 

BUTMAN.  F. 

Industrious 

Being  blond 

A  singer 

CAHILL,  M. 

Busy 

Industry 

Social  worker 

CHASE.  D. 

Capable 

Slowness 

Missionary 

CHRISTIE,  A. 

Tolerable 

Nothing 

School  teacher 

CLARK,  M. 

Flighty 

Bobbed  hair 

Doll  factory 

CONGDON,  M. 

Unknown 

Size 

Sales  lady 

COOK.  R. 

More  or  less 

Love  affairs 

Coal  heaver 

CROTTY,  V. 

Reserved 

•     Nothing  much 

Waitress 

CULLMAN,  W. 

Frisky 

Work 

Newsboy 

CUMMING,   R. 

Lively 

Being  peppy 

Clerk 

CUNNINGHAM.  J 

Fond  of  puns 

Losing  sleep 

Thompson's 

DALEY.  J. 

Calm 

Gentleness 

Cashier 

DALY,  M. 

Sensible 

Being  tall 

Secretary 

DARLING,  W. 

So  so 

Absence   slips 

Shop  lifter 

DESCHENES,  H. 

Puzzling 

Bass  voice 

Cop 

DINEGAN,  L. 

Earnest 

Her  red  hair 

Time  will  tell 

DINGWELL,  A. 

A.  No.  1 

His  stories 

Soda  clerk 

DONLIN,  T. 

Agreeable 

Good  sport 

Goat  tender 

DUXKERLY,  V. 

Very   nice 

Blushing 

Librarian 

ECKBLOM,  W. 

Serene 

Calmness 

Fireman 

EKDAHL,  F. 

Slow  to  anger 

Capability 

Nurse 

ELLISON,  B. 

Unnoticeable 

Curly  hair 

Charlie  Chaplin 

FINN,  M. 

Didn't  get  one 

Chattering 

City  Council 

FLESHMAN,  G. 

Peaceful 

Golfing 

Chauffeur 

FORD,  E. 

Obscure 

Coiffure 

Laundry  man 

FORSMAN,  R. 

K.  0. 

Drawl 

Sea  captain 

FREEMAN,  E. 

Strange 

Writing 

Model 

FRITZ.  W. 

Sedate 

Silence 

Something 

FULLER,  E. 

Explosive 

No  hat 

Organ  grinder 

G'ATELY,   R. 

Unusual 

Grin 

Trainman 

GEBHARD,  L. 

Silent 

Calmness 

Kindergartner 
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Name 

Character 

Famous  For 

Fit  For 

GREENWOOD.  E. 

Talkative 

Dancing 

Reporter 

GRISWOLD,  P. 

Modern 

Not  studying 

Tango  teacher 

HALLISEY,  J. 

Serious 

Hand  writnig 

Book  agent 

HALLORAN,  J. 

Laughable 

Singing 

Paupukeewis 

HALTER,   R. 

Slow  and  easy 

Sawed  off 

Dancing  teacher 

HANKEY,  G. 

[ndifFerent 

Her  manicure 

Phone  girl 

HANNON,  L. 

Sleepy 

Deficiency  slips 

Barber 

HANSON,  G. 

Sunny 

Most  everything 

Traffic  cop 

HEPBURN,  J. 

So  so 

High  marks 

Teacher 

GIOVANNANGELI.  I 

Fresh 

Wise  cracks 

Flirt 

HILL,  R. 

Pleasing 

Her   "E's" 

Clergyman's  wife 

HORTE.  B. 

I   should  worry 

Smiles 

Society 

HORTON,   E. 

Reserved 

Her  style 

Fashion  plate 

HOWE,  L. 

Quiet 

Solemness 

Landlady 

HUGHES,  E. 

Noisy 

Giggles 

Preacher 

JAYCOX,  M. 

Happy 

Smile 

Poet 

KILLOH,  W. 

Determined 

Freckles 

Woodward 

KILNAP,    G. 

Not  quite 

Anything 

City  stables 

KEEFE,  R. 

Sweet 

Keeping  still 

Debutante 

KEMPTON,  R. 

Jolly 

Drawing 

Art  work 

LAMB,  J. 

Consistent 

Business 

Office  boy 

LAVERTY,  E. 

Never  found  it 

Loafing 

Dairymaid 

LAWLER,  M. 

Enthusiastic 

Her  profile 

Poetess 

LEAVITT,  A. 

First  rate 

Being  busy 

Success 

LINNELL,  M. 

Prim 

Neatness 

Dressmaker 

LINTS,  C. 

Shy 

Gentle  voice 

Book  agent 

LIVRAGO,  V. 

Solemn 

Solitude 

Cook 

McCOY,  C. 

Retiring 

Hair  bands 

Somebody's  wife 

MacDONALD,  M. 

Merry 

Giggling 

Anyone 

McDonnell,  a. 

What? 

Much 

Real  estate 

McKIM,  D. 

Agreeable 

Marcel 

Pianist 

Maclean,  w. 

Sh-s-s 

His  complexion 

Pen  pusher 

MacMILLAN,  A. 

Dandy 

Her  being  thin 

Good  friend 

McPHILLIPS,   A. 

Good  natured 

Managing 

Broadcasting 

McPHILLIPS,  J. 

Care  free 

His   hair 

(?) 

MARR,  C. 

Sensible 

Gameness 

Anything 

MARTIN,  F. 

Willful 

Her  clothes 

Mr.  Zeigfield 

MARTIN,  R. 

Subdued 

Her  style 

Hiking 

MATTSON,  E. 

Care  free 

Modesty 

Kresge's 

MOREY,  E. 

Slow 

Blushing 

Chemist 

MORGAN,  E. 

Enthusiastic 

Herself 

Exectutive 

MORGAN,  B. 

Mysterious 

Obligingness 

Song  writer 

MORGAN,  S. 

Erratic 

Willingness 

Butcher 

MULLANEY,  B. 

Talkative 

Chattering 

Lawyer 

MURPHY,  A. 

Mild 

Taking  life  easy 

Proof  reader 

NIEMI,  I. 

Distant 

Silence 

House  work 

NELSON,  H. 

Irregular 

Brown  eyes 

A  would-be 

NEWSON,  D. 

Cool 

Nothing 

A  husband 

XOBILI,  C. 

Emotional 

Slikum 

Jazz  band 

NORLING,  B. 

Unobtrusive 

Being  proper 

Manicurist 

O'BRIEN,  M. 

Modest 

Indifference 

Governess 

OJALA,  E. 

Sweet 

Complexion 

Typist 

OLIVE,  G. 

Fine 

Being  natural 

Musician 

OLSEN,  R. 

Pensive 

Energy 

Unknown 

OSBORNE.  D. 

Laughing 

Expressions 

Bookworm 
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Name 
OVERLOOK,  V. 
PAIGE,  E. 
PALAZZI,  A. 
PARLEE,  I. 
PARSONS,   R. 
PAVAN,  A. 
PAYSON,  J. 
PAYSON,  P. 
PEABODY,  A. 
PEASLEE,  B. 
PETERSON,  J. 
PETERSON,  T. 
PINARD,  F. 
PRATT,  M. 
PURDY,  A. 
RICHMAN, 
ROSS,  R. 
SALVUCCI,  R. 
SERAFINI,  J. 
SEVIGNY,  F. 
SHOEMAKER,  M. 
SIMPSON,  D. 
SJOSTROM,   E. 
SPEAR,  E. 
STANDISH,  E. 
STEARNS,  C. 
STODDARD,  C. 
STONE,  H. 
STONER,  0. 
STRICKLAND,  E. 
SWEENEY,  J. 
TABOR,   H. 
THOMPSON,  L. 
THURBER,  B. 
TOLPIN,    A. 
TRASK,  P. 
VALLEE,  E. 
VIBERT,  A. 
WAGNER,  V. 
WARD,  W. 
WEIL,  E. 
WALKER,  M. 
WHITE,  A. 
WIDDOP,  D. 
WILDANGER,  F. 
WILEY,  M. 
WOOD,  M. 
WOOD,  V. 


Character 
Excellent 
Bumpy 
Studious 
Medium 
Frank 

We  wonder 
Easy 
Generous 
Freakish 
Congenial 
Odd 
Quiet 
Sincere 
Jolly 
Mopey 
Easy  going 
Fitful 
Slow 
(?) 
Hot 

Tres  bien 
Peachy 
Modest 
Loving 
Merry 
Fiery 
Negative 
Calm 
Stormy 
Snappy 
Guess 
Not  quite 
Active 
Ideal 
Quiet 
Sunny 
Peppy 
Best  ever 
Cumbersome 
Restless 
Great 
0.  K. 
Passable 
All  right 
Good 
Lovable 
Frank 
Smiley 


Famous  For 
Nicety 

Report  Cards 
Studies 
Singing 
Skating 
Her   line 
No  grammar 
Remarks 
Her  hair 
Her  cuteness 
Her  voice 
Silenec 
Action 
Loquacity 
Not  answering 
Sardine    sandwiches 
Restlessness 
Beaucoup 
French 
Questioning 
Her  music 
Singing 
Hair  cuts 
Her  coiffure 
Being  unheard 
His  laugh 
His   pencil 
Size 

Perpetual  motion 
Being  popular 
Short  pants 
Hot  air 
Her  dancing 
Traffic  copping 
Sensibility 
His  Lizzy 
Lady  friends 
Conquests 
Nails  and  screws 
Noise 
His  build 
Neatness 
We  aren't  sure 
Nothing  much 
What? 
Curly  hair 
Wit 
Low   voice 


Fit  For 
Chum 
Sultan 
Farmerette 
Opera 
Arena 

Who  knows 
Northeastern 
Financier 
Bolshevist 
Hair  dresser 
Laundress 
Some  man 
Everything 
Bridgewater 
Dumb  waiter 
Leading  man 
Lime  light 
Europe 
Salt  water 
Herself 

Music   teacher 
Keith's  Circuit 
Florist 
Ed 

Anybody 
Dock  hand 
Old  maid 
Cake  maker 
Taunton 
Artist 

Boston    American 
Furnace  tender 
Geologist 
Camping  out 
Circus  star 
Explorer 

Ribbon  salesman 
Follies 
Mail    man 
Boiler  factory 
Sec.  of  War 
Photographer 
Soda  clerk 
Detective 
Coast  guard 
Ask  her 
Schoolmarm 
Someone  nice 


Words     b\" 

Barbara  ftoroar,. 
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Classmates,  all  hail  to  the  school  that  has 
taught  us 
The  strength   of  knowledge,  the  glory 
of  truth. 
The   joy    of    friendship,    and    spirit,    and 
courage. 
Devotion    we    owe    for    unquenchable 
youth ! 

Hail  to  the  future,  that  vision  before  us 
Which  beckons  us  onward,  rejoicing  in 
youth : 
With   strength   to   be   steadfast,   upright, 
and  faithful — 
That  glory  lies  yonder,  triumphant  in 
truth! 


CHORUS 

Faithfully  striving  for  freedom  of  truth. 

Courage  with  us  will  dwell: 
Praises  we  owe  to  the  school  of  our  youth. 

Dear  Quincy  High,  farewell! 
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On  the  Shores  of  the  Vistula 


The  great  war  was  over  and  a  blood- 
stained world  was  seeking  a  lasting  peace. 
At  last  Poland  was  free!  She  had  cast 
the  yokes  of  her  oppressors  from  her 
neck  and  trampled  them  beneath  her 
feet.  Yet,  the  mere  fact  that  peace  was 
at  hand  and  that  she  was  once  more  a 
free  nation  seemed  only  to  augment  her 
hardships  rather  than  diminish  them. 
The  war  had  left  a  trail  of  destruction 
and  desolation  in  its  wake  and  a  people 
overwhelmed  by  grief  and  misery. 

Scarcely  a  more  desolate  spot  could  be 
found  in  all  Poland  than  the  village  of 
Sokolow,  overlooking  the  molten  waters 
of  the  Vistula.  Once  it  had  been  a  thriv- 
ing village,  loving  its  liege  lord,  the  baron 
of  Navieckieck,  but  now  it  was  reduced 
to  scarcely  more  than  a  dozen  inhabitants 
who  barely  obtained  a  livelihood  by 
tilling  the  soil  about  them.  Certainly 
there  was  not  a  girl  in  Poland  more  grief- 
stricken  than  Josephine  Navieckieck,  the 
last  of  her  noble  house,  who  dwelt  in 
the  great  stone  castle  overlooking  the 
village.  The  war  had  cost  her  all;  her 
father  and  two  brothers  had  perished 
in  the  great  conflict,  while  her  mother, 
unable  to  bear  the  strain  of  invasion 
and  bloodshed  at  her  very  doors,  had 
died  soon  afterward.  The  great  halls 
of  the  castle,  now  despoiled  of  their 
costly  furnishings,  were  nothing  more 
than  massive  vaults  of  grey  stone,  a  great 
tomb  in  which  a  human  being  was  exist- 
ing rather  than  living.  Her  only  com- 
panions were  two  old  servants,  Ivan  and 
Martha,  the  last  of  a  large  household  of 
retainers. 

The  winter  in  Sokolow  had  been 
unusually  severe.  For  months  the  earth 
lay  covered  with  a  vast  mantle  of  snow 
and   leaden   skies   hid  the   sun  from  the 


eyes  of  man.  Finally  a  day  came  when 
the  snow  had  entirely  disappeared  and, 
although  the  sky  and  waters  of  the 
Vistula  still  retained  their  molten  grey, 
soft  breezes  were  blowing  and  the  breath 
of  spring  was  in  the  air.  Old  Martha  re- 
ported the  change  in  the  weather  to  her 
young  mistress  with  exultation. 

"If  you  would  only  take  a  walk,  Lady 
Josephine,"  she  said,  ''the  air  would  do 
vou  a  world  of  good." 

Josephine,  who  was  sitting  at  a  win- 
dow, only  shook  her  head.  She  was  clad 
in  an  old  black  creation  entirely  unsuit- 
able for  a  girl  of  her  age;  her  large  brown 
eyes  seemed  to  be  deep  pools  reflecting 
nothing  but  grief  from  their  inmost 
depths;  her  mouth  drooped  pathetically 
and  her  form  was  thin  and  emaciated. 

"Ivan  learned  this  morning  that  John 
of  Lukow  has  returned  to  his  estate," 
continued  Martha.  "Perhaps  if  he  calls 
it  will  cheer  you  up  a  bit;  he  was  such  a 
eood  friend  of  the  young  baron,  your 
brother." 

A  faint  tint  of  color  came  into  Josep- 
hine's cheeks,  but  was  gone  almost  as 
soon  as  it  appeared.  "He  will  not  come 
here,"  she  said. 

"Can't  you  try  to  enjoy  life  a  little, 
Lady  Josephine?"  asked  Martha  in  a 
motherly  tone. 

"What  is  there  in  life  to  enjoy?"  asked 
Josephine  sadly.  "What  is  there  for  me 
to  live  for?  I  might  as  well  be  at  the 
bottom  of  the  Vistula  and,  indeed,  I  often 
think  it  would  be  much  better  if  I  were." 

"But  there  are  many  who  have  lost  as 
much  and  more  than  you.  Do  you  think 
they  despair  of  better  things?"  queried 
the  old  woman. 

"I  do  not  know  and  I'm  afraid  I  do 
not   care,"   was   the    answer.     Then    she 
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said  with  a  pathetic  attempt  at  a  smile, 
"You  are  very  kind.  Martha.  Perhaps 
I  shall  venture  to  take  a  short  walk  a 
little  later,  if  it  will  please  you." 

Shortly  before  twilight  the  huge  iron 
gate  swung  on  its  hinges  and  Josephine, 
still  clad  in  black,  came  forth,  looking 
very  much  like  Tragedy  entering  an 
already  too  tragic  world.  A  walk  to  the 
Vistula  and  back  would  be  sufficiently 
long,  she  decided.  The  soft,  balmy  winds 
brought  a  faint  tint  of  color  to  her  cheeks 
and  suddenly  she  realized  that  the  walk 
was  really  far  from  being  unpleasant. 
Straying  farther  than  she  had  intended, 
she  was  suddenly  startled  by  a  shrill  cry 
which  sounded  like  that  of  a  child. 
Turning  around  she  saw  a  pretty  -  little 
girl  of  seven  or  eight  years  of  age  stand- 
ing at  the  edge  of  the  woods  several  rods 
distant.  She  appeared  to  be  somewhat 
frightened,  but  when  she  saw  Josephine, 
she  stopped  and  eyed  her  curiously. 
'"Are  you  lost:"  asked  Josephine  trying 
to  smile  at  the  child  and  really  succeed- 
ing very  well. 

The  child  nodded. 

"Are  you  the  black  lady  who  lives  in 
the  castle:"  she  suddenly  asked  eagerly. 

Josephine  smiled  again  and  this  time 
with  no  effort.  "Yes,  I  am,"  she  said, 
and  then,  taking  the  child's  hand,  "Come. 
we  will  go  to  the  castle  unless  you  are 
afraid  of  the  black  lady." 

"Oh  no,"  she  protested  eagerly.  "I 
know  you  are  very  nice;  my  uncle  has 
told  me  so  many  times.  I  believe  he 
thinks  you  are  the  nicest  person  in  the 
world.  That  is  why  I  wanted  to  see 
you.  I  walked  all  day  long  to  get  here. 
you  see,"  she  added,  "but  I  don't  care 
now.  I  was  afraid  I  had  gone  the  wrong 
way  and  I  thought  I  was  lost.  That  is 
why  I  was  afraid  when  I  saw  it  getting 
dark  and  cried." 

"Your  uncle:"  Josephine's  color  had 
risen  considerably  now.  "\\  hy,  who  are 
you:" 

"I'm  Marie  Lukow,"  was  the  answer, 
"and  my  uncle's  name  is  John  Lukow. 
He's  the  nicest  man  I  know." 

Josephine  felt  the  hot  blood  rush  to 
her  cheeks.  She  had  thought  she  did  not 
care  about  anything  ....  but  she  cared 


and  perhaps   it  wasn't  so  bad  as — 

"I'm  afraid  your  uncle  will  worry  when 
he  finds  you  gone  and  probably  start 
searching  for  you,"  she  said  hastily,  "but 
you  cannot  return  tonight.  We'll  go  to 
the  castle,  but  tomorrow  vou  must  go 
home." 

Alarie  skipped' along  gaily  by  her  side, 
asking  many  questions,  and  Josephine 
was  surprised  to  see  how  much  she  en- 
joyed the  child's  company.  She  was  an 
imaginative  child  and  before  the  evening 
was  over,  Josephine  found  herself  telling 
fairy  tales  that  she  supposed  she  had 
forgotten  long  ago.  Then  she  heard  her 
say  her  prayers  and  tucked  her  into  bed. 
As  she  was  leaving  the  room,  Marie  called 
her  back. 

"Why  don't  you  like  my  Uncle  John, 
Lady  Josephine:"  she  asked,  wistfully. 
"He's  so  nice  and  likes  you  so  well." 

Josephine  blushed  again  and  then  her 
face  became  stern. 

"I  am  afraid  I  do  like  vour  uncle, 
Alarie,"  she  said,  "but  I  ought  not  to; 
I  must  not.  He  has  done  something  verv 
wicked." 

"Uncle  John  couldn't  do  anything 
wicked,"  protested  the  child  indignantly, 
but  Josephine  insisted  that  he  had. 

The  next  morning  Josephine  kissed 
Marie  goodbye  and  sent  her  back  to  her 
uncle  under  the  care  of  old  Ivan.  She 
was  sorry  to  part  with  the  bright  child, 
and  the  latter  was  equally  sorry  to  leave 
Josephine. 

"I'll  be  back  soon,"  she  promised,  as 
she  waved  goodbye. 

The  next  few  days  seemed  very  lonelv 
to  Josephine,  but  she  was  no  longer  sad. 
Marie  had  shown  her  that  life  was 
worth  living  and  she  was  attaining  a  cer- 
tain cheerfulness  of  aspect  which  added 
to  her  prettiness  and  delighted  Martha 
and  Ivan. 

Nearly  a  week  after  Marie's  visit,  an 
automobile  stopped  at  the  castle  gate  and 
Marie,  followed  by  a  tall  young  man, 
alighted.  Josephine  saw  them  approach 
from  her  window  and  suddenly  she  was 
seized  with  the  desire  to  hide.  Then  her 
glance  fell  upon  the  Xavieckieck  arms 
blazoned  over  the  arched  doorway.  Her 
mind  was  made  up;  she  would  stand  her 
ground    unflinchingly.      Accordingly,    she 
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descended  the  stairs  and  greeted  her 
guests.  The  young  man  bowed  low- and 
Alarie   ran  eagerly  to  Josephine. 

"I  know  now' why  you  think  my  uncle 
is  wicked,"  she  whispered.  "He  has  told 
me.     You  were  very  badly  mistaken." 

"Mistaken?"  asked  Josephine  eagerly. 
"Why,  what—" 

"Only  this,  Josephine,"  exclaimed  John 
of  Lukow,  stepping  forward.  "When  you 
saw  me  take  the  gold  seal  of  the  Navieck- 
ieck  out  of  the  secret  panel  when  I  was 
visiting  your  brother  here  last  spring  and 
you  thought  I  was  stealing  it,  I  was  ob- 
taining it  for  your  father  who  then  lay 
mortally  wounded  in  a  hospital.  He 
wanted  me  to  get  it  for  his  will,  which 
he  wished  to  revise,  but  he  ordered  me 


not  to  tell  any  of  you  that  he  was  near 
death.  That  is  why  I  could  give  no  ex- 
planation at  the  time.  But  here  it  is. 
I  have  spent  months  searching  for  it, 
since  I  knew  I  could  not  clear  myself 
without  it.    Am  I  forgiven,  dear:" 

"Forgiven !  Oh  John,  I  am  the  one 
to  ask  forgiveness  !     I — " 

"O  see  how  pretty  the  river  looks !" 
exclaimed   little  Alarie   excitedly. 

They  turned  and  saw  the  Vistula,  no 
longer  a  sullen  mass  of  leaden  grey,  but 
azure  like  the  sky  with  beams  of  golden 
sunlight  making  a  thousand  glittering 
pathways  over  its  broad  expanse. 

Ruth  A.  Hill, 

June   '24. 


Providence  Intercedes 


Tubby  sat  down  on  a  rock  by  the 
roadside  and  heaved  a  great  sigh.  It  was 
only  too  evident  that  he  was  "In  for  it." 
A  despairing  pout  settled  on  his  chubby 
face  as  he  looked  at  that  which  had 
caused  him  a»ll  this  miserable  trouble — a 
pail  containing  a  meager  portion  of  blue 
white  liquid — and  experienced  a  great  de- 
sire to  kick  it.    However,  he  refrained. 

The  pail  at  eight  in  the  morning  had 
been  nearly  full  of  rich  creamy  milk  for 
Mis'  Calder.  Mamie  Calder  was  to  be 
given  in  marriage  that  afternoon  with  a 
grand  party  after  which  they'd  be  lots  of 
vittles  'n'  stuff.  Since  everything  would 
be  home  cooked,  milk  was  needed  in 
quantities.  As  a  special  favor  and  token 
of  neighborliness  Tubby's  mother  had 
offered  a  pail  of  her  choice  Jersey  milk 
and  detailed  Tubby  to  deliver  it. 

Since  eight  of  the  clock,  several  un- 
pleasant things  had  happened  to  that 
milk.  Tubby  was  greedy  and  being  out 
of  breath  and  the  -least  bit  hot  after 
traversing  two  fields  at  an  uphill  grade 
had  stopped  to  rest  and  refresh  himself 
— with  a  draught  of  the  milk! 

Then  he  heard  the  fellows  shouting  on 
their  way  fishing:  It  being  to  his  con- 
venience to  postpone  the  delivery  of  'the 
milk  to  a  late  hour,  he  hustled  down  to 
join  them.  Tubby,  not  the  least  bit 
stingy  in  this  instance,  let  them  all  have 


their  turns  at  the  pail  and  proceeded 
hilariously  to  the  stream. 

It  was  almost  three  hours  later  that 
he  remembered  the  Calder  wedding  and 
noticed  how  the  contents  of  the  pail  had 
diminished.  But  Tubby's  friends  rem- 
edied the  deficiency  by  adding  water 
and  Tubby,  reconciled,  set  blithely  off 
up  the  lane. 

Just  now  he  had  stubbed  his  toe  and 
sprawled  in  dirt.  He  still  possessed  the 
pail — but  very  little  milk.  Fondly  hop- 
ing that  Providence  would  be  kind 
enough  to  help  him  out  of  his  dilemma, 
he  picked  up  the  pail  and  trudged 
moodily  onward. 

Meanwhile,  a  bit  further  up  the  lane, 
a  harrassed,  Angus-Aberdeen  bull  was 
becoming  wilder  every  instant.  The  day 
was  hot  and  flies  were  pestiferous  but 
still  more  aggravating  were  those  perky, 
shiny,  cone-shaped,  red  things  on  the 
other  side  of  the  fence.  As  his  nasty 
temper  overcame  him,  the  bull  became 
desperate  and  with  a  mighty  leap  cleared 
the  barrier  between  him  and  the  of- 
fenders. Red  peppers,  which  being  ripe 
were  as  hot  as  the  color  of  their  bright 
exteriors ! 

The  bull  ramped  up  and  down  the 
field  trampling  peppers  and  plants  to  a 
mushy  pulp.  Still,  they  did  not  lose 
their  redness.    Frothing  and  foaming,  the 
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bull  sank  his  nose  into  a  mass  of  crushed 
peppers.  The  bellow  that  followed 
emerged  from  a  spirit  tortured  with  rage, 
chagrin,  and  the  taste  of  red  peppers. 
He  rushed  headlong  down  the  hill, 
plunged  through  the  bushes  that  lined  the 
road,  and  proceeded  to  vent  his  wrath 
on  the  first  object  his  bloodshot  eyes 
should  perceive.  Tubby  was  that  object. 
Here  was  the  kind  act  of  Providence 
but  Tubby  did  not  stop  to  recognize  it. 
Instead  he  ran,  and  running  lost  his 
breath;  stumbled,  fell,  and  rolled  to  the 
side  of  the  road  under  the  shelter  of  the 
elders.  The  pail  clattered  behind  him 
and  the  bull,  charging,  tossed  it  from  his 


horns  and  pounded  on  down  the  lane. 

Tubby  came  forth  and  took  account 
of  himself.  He  gazed  at  the  emptied  pail 
for  a  long  minute  while  an  inexplicable 
feeling  of  relief  stole  over  him.  Then  he 
fathomed  it.  He  barely  smothered  a  wild 
whoop  of  joy  as  he  realized  that  he 
wasn't  responsible  for  the  lost  milk — it 
was  entirely  the  bull's  fault  of  course. 
Tubby  had  a  method  of  reasoning  all 
his  own,  you  see. 

Taking  the  much  dented  pail  as  a 
proof  of  the  ordeal  it  had  passed  through, 
he  marched  joyously  homeward  for 
';sumpthin'  to  eat." 

June,  '24. 


"IF" 

With  Apologies  to  Kipling 

If  you  can  write  the  spelling  words  without  mis- 
spelling one. 

If  you  can  parse  a  noun,  and  conjugate  the  verb 
'"to  run." 

If  you  can  pass  a  test  on  a  Shakesperian  drama, 
and 

Can  satisfy  your  teacher  that  you  thoroughly  un- 
derstand 

The  error  in  the  sentence.  "John.  I  seen  your  friend 
to-day.?' 

And  can  demonstrate  the  use  of  "shall"  and  "will." 
of  "can"  and  "may." 

If  you   can  write  a  theme  on  any  subject  "neath 
the   sun. 

You're  quite  a  student. — what  is  more  you'll  get  an 
"E."  my  son. 

Blanche  Mullaxey.  June  '24. 
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The  Ventriloquist 


Episode   1. 

A  Drop  in  the  Bucket 

"Look  out!   Ouch!   say  take  it  easy." 

"Jim,  pass  the  pickles,  please.  How's 
the  blueberry  jam?  Where's  the  lemon 
ice  cream?" 

"Hey,  Tom,  leave  some  strawberry 
marmalade  for  me." 

Footsteps  sounded  on  the  stairs  just 
outside  the  dormitory,  and  at  once  five 
boys  put  out  ,  just  as  many  lights. 
"Lights  out!"  ordered  the  monitor,  as  he 
tapped  on  the  door. 

"Joe,"  said  one  of  the  boys  to  the 
monitor,  "Here's  a  doughnut.  Tell  a 
'fag'  to  bring  up  some  ginger  ale,  will 
you?  That's  a  good  chap."  Joe  nodded 
and  went  his  way. 

A  few  minutes  later  the  monitor  went 
into  the  dormitory  for  boys  of  a  lower 
form,  and  shouted  "Fag!"  A  groan  and 
yawn  answered  from  a  bed  on  the  left. 
"Just  my  luck!"  wailed  little  Walters  as 
he  hurried  to  dress. 

"Ginger  ale  to  Pugh's  room.  Hurry!" 
commanded  the  monitor. 

When  Walters  brought  the  ginger  ale, 
there  was  a  scufnino-  of  feet  before  the 
door  was  opened.  "Oh,  it's  you,  Walters. 
Why  didn't  you  say  so?  Jim,  give  him 
a  piece  of  that  chocolate  cream,  will  you? 
Here  you  are,  sonny.  We  won't  bother 
you  any  more  tonight.     Good  night." 

"Good  morning,"  laughed  Walters,  for 
it  was  one  in  the  morning  then. 

"Another  midnight-and-after  frolic," 
he  mused,  as  he  took  a  bite  of  the  pie. 
"Pugh's  starting;  right  in  again." 

As  soon  as  Walters  went  away  from 
the  door  Pugh  whispered  to  his  friends: 
"Now  see  some  fun.  The  'Walters' 
dash." 

"How  now,  Walters !"  the  voice  of 
Dean  Eliot  rumbled  through  the  corridor. 
"What  are  you  doing  with  chocolate 
cream  pie  at  one  in  the  morning?" 

A  sickly  green  pallor  spread  over  the 
little  fellow's  face,  as  he  wheeled  sud- 
denly around  and  gazed  upon — space. 

"Well  that's  funny.  I  didn't  have  a 
Welsh  rarebit  either." 

Then  he  clipped  three-fifths  of  a  sec- 


ond from  the  world's   record,  running  a 
hundred  yards  back  to  bed. 

"Some  sprint,"  burst  out  Pugh,  in  high 
glee.     "He'd  make  the  team  all  right." 

"Huckleberry  pie  to  floggings !"  wag- 
gered  Jim  Harrison,  as  he  disposed  of  a 
cream  cake.  Hardly  had  the  boys  com- 
menced to  feast  on  "goodies"  again, 
when  three  successive  knocks  on  the  door 
brought  them  to  their  feet.  "Caught 
with  the  goods,"  they  thought. 

"Too  late  to  clean  up,  fellows,"  Pugh 
whispered.  Again  the  knock  came  from 
the  unwelcome   visitor. 

Pugh  opened  the  door  slowly,  and  be- 
held the  stern  old  dean,  frowning  on  him. 

"How  now,  Pugh,"  the  voice  of  Dean 
Eliot  rumbled  into  the  room.  "What  are 
you  doing  up  at  this  time  of  the  morn- 
ing? Studying?"  he  asked  sarcastically 
as  he  peered  over  his  spectacles. 

"Er-not  exactly,  sir." 

Then  a  storm  broke.  A  titter,  a  mur- 
mur, then  a  roar  of  laughter  from  the 
fellows  revealed  the  secret. 

"So-so,"  said  the  dean.  "Your  honor- 
able comrades-in-arms  may  go  to  bed 
now.  I  shall  be  waiting  for  you  all  to- 
morrow morning  at  seven  o'clock.  Good 
night!" 

A  very  disconcerted  group  of  boys  left 
Pugh's  room  after  the  departure  of  the 
dean. 

The  next  morning  at  seven  o'clock  all 
the  boys  were  standing  in  line  before,  or 
rather  beneath  the  stern  frown  of  Dean 
Eliot.  Jim  Harrison  was  sentenced  to  do 
thirty  extra  lines  of  Virgil  every  night 
for  three  weeks.  Tom  Boyd  was  ordered 
to  write  English  essays  every  day  for  a 
month,  while  the  rest  were  given  similar 
punishment.  At  last  Pugh  was  the  only 
culprit  left.  Slowly  and  deliberately  Dean 
Eliot  spoke  to  Pugh,  at  the  same  time 
fingering  and  testing  a  stout  birch  rod. 

"Well,  sir,  I  believe  this  is  not  the  first 
time  we  have  met.  Still  I  think  we  ought 
to  become  better  acquainted.  Let  us  see 
if  this  will  help." 

Outside,  several  boys  were  listening  to 
the  music  that  Pugh  was  facing! 

About  ten  minutes  later  he  appeared, 
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much  the  worse  for  wear.  On  the  way 
to  his  first  recitation  a  sophomore  "Whip- 
persnapper"  slyly  assured  him  that  as  a 
trumpeter  he  was  a  howling  success! 

Episode  2. 
Worse  and  More  of  it 

The  first  recitation  was  in  English,  and 
the  work  for  the  day  was  an  essay  on  the 
subject.  "Should  Corporal  punishment  be 
administered  in  schools  or  not:" 

Mr.  Xelson  called  upon  Pugh,  and 
said,  ''Read  your  essay,  first  telling  which 
side  you  have  chosen."'* 

Pugh  rose  slowlv  and  spoke  one  word. 
"No!" 

The  whole  class  laughed  and  Mr.  Xel- 
son asked  Pugh,  "No  what?" 

Pugh  replied,  "No  punishment." 

Again  the  teacher  asked.  "\\  hy  not:" 

"Because  I  have  no  essay,  sir."  an- 
swered Pugh,  sitting  down.  Scarlet  and 
crimson  chased  each  other  over  his  face. 

"Well,  Pugh,  come  and  see  me  tonight! 
Xow,  we  will  have  Percival  Alexander's, 
if  he  is  ready:" 

Of  course  that  be-spectacled  youth  was 
ready,  and  immediately  launched  into 
stout  defense.  As  Percival  went  on.  still 
defending  those  who  believed  in  the  rod. 
Pugh  grew  crimson,  and  more  crimson, 
muttering  under  his  breath.  "Just  wait, 
Percy.  That's  all,  just  wait.  I'll  get 
that  English  prize  by  hook  or  crook. 
Then  we'll  hear  your  story.     Just  wait." 

Several  other  essays  were  read.  Some 
were  good,  others  fair,  while  still  others 
were  poor.  Percival  had  the  only  excel- 
lent one  so  far  as  Mr.  Xelson  could 
judge. 

At  last  the  period  was  over,  and  the 
boys  passed  quickly  to  the  next  recita- 
tion, Latin. 

Episode   3. 
From  the  Frying  Pan  to  the  Fire 

Eliot  to  right  of  him,  zeros  to  left  ot 
him,  birch  rods  in  back  of  him,  into  the 
Latin  class  Pugh  stumbled.  As  he  was 
going  to  his  seat,  quite  distant  from  that 
of  Percival,  he  thrust  his  hand  into  his 
coat  pocket. 

At  once  his  eyes  seemed  to  reflect  a 
happier  feeling,  for  Pugh  had  that  little 
bit  of  tin  he  frequently  used  for  the  pur- 


pose of  amusement.  He  glanced  at  Per- 
cival, smiled  knowingly  to  himself,  and 
took  his  seat. 

The  be-spectacled  youth  was  called 
upon  to  translate,  and  then  the  regular 
program  was  somewhat  changed.  Gen- 
erally a  short  clear  satisfactory  recita- 
tion was  expected  and  given.  However, 
on  this  occasion  that  little  bit  of  tin  dis- 
played wonderful  ability. 

Percival  began  translating  at  line  461 
of  Book  Four  of  YirgiFs   "Aeneid." 

"Then  Pater  Aeneas  brought  out  the 
long  irons  and  even  saved  the  animals — 
er — of  Entellus  with  a  certain  worthless 
— er — pass." 

The  Latin  teacher  gazed  in  astonish- 
ment at  Percival,  and  finally  said,  "I 
believe  that  will  do.  Alexander.  Appar- 
ently you  found  the  passage  difficult. 
Harrison,  you  may  try  it!" 

After  this  experience  Alexander  seemed 
dazed.  Pugh  merely  smiled  again.  Per- 
cival was  called  upon  to  translate.  He 
began  at  line  519.  Lnder  the  hypnotic 
influence  he  read.  "Aristos,  mussing  the 
sole  of  his  palm,  sot  up  to  bat — er — er 
Ouch.    Ow!  Ouch!" 

"Ouch!  Ow!  Ouch!"  rose  from  PuglTs 
vicinity  at  the  same  time.  Even  in  the 
best  society  there  are  often  two  of  a 
kind.  The  schoolroom  is  no  exception. 
Behind  Pugh  sat  Hallett.  who  was  a  mas- 
ter of  the  syringe  method  of  notification. 
In  other  words,  he  was  very  clever  at 
sticking  pins  into  other  boys,  to  let  them 
know  of  his  presence.  He  noticed,  that 
Pugh  was  pre-occupied,  so  he  inserted  a 
pin  between  the  sole  and  tip  of  his  right 
shoe,  and  proceeded  to  resurrect  his 
neighbor  in  front.  He  succeeded  with  a 
vengeance. 

As  Pugh  gave  vent  to  his  desire  to  an- 
nounce his  affliction.  Percival  felt  called 
upon  to  join  him,  and  did  so  with  exacth 
the  same  vigor  and  tone  of  voice.  The 
organ  through  which  sound  is  transmit- 
ted opened  very  wide  in  Pugh's  case  and 
emitted  a  little  bit  of  tin  that  rolled 
noisily  though  harmlessly,  to  a  spot  di- 
rectly beneath  Mr.  Trask's  keen  eye. 

Slowly  he  picked  up  and  inspected  the 
curio.  Mr.  Trask,  although  teaching  a 
so-called  "dead"  language,  was  fully  alive 
to  the  situation,  after  he  considered  the 
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matter  carefully.  His  hand  moved  to- 
ward the  drawer  where  pliant  remedies 
reposed,  but  he  changed  his  mind  and 
called  Pugh  to  his  desk. 

"Pugh,"  he  rasped,  "have  you  stooped 
to  this;  When  did  you  get  aid  from 
'ventriloquism'  as  it  is  called  by  the 
maker:  -  You  had  better  go  and  see  Dean 
Eliot." 


The  next  day  came  and  went  without 
Pugh.  Jim  Harrison  asked  Percival  to 
enlighten  him. 

"Where's  Pugh:" 

"You  ought  to  know,"  Alexander  re- 
plied, "Why,  Pugh  is  now  and  hereafter 
— elsewhere." 

Margaret  Heselton. 


CLASS  OFFICERS  JUNE  1924 


Eliot  Weil,  President;  Geraldine  Hanson,  Vice-President; 
Mildred  Wiley,   Secretary;  Perley  Payson,  Treasurer 


5Eura 


1902 

George  Stenzel  is  in  the  meat  business 
in  Atlantic. 

1909 

Edwin  Poland  is  a  prosperous  real 
estate  dealer  in  Quincy. 

1911 
Marjorie  and  Gretchen  Young  of  At- 
lantic are  employed  by  the  John  Hancock 
Life  Insurance  Company  in  Boston. 

1914 

Fred  Rollins  is  a  dentist. 

Horton  Page  is  working  for  his  father. 

1916 

Louise  McGovern  of  Atlantic  is  work- 
ing in  the  office  at  Fore  River,  a  position 
which  she  has  held  for  several  years. 

Elizabeth  Sayward  is  a  dental  nurse. 

1919 
Horace  Young,   after  going  to  North- 
eastern   University,   is    now    working    in 
Boston. 

1920 

Marion  Bishop  and  Helen  Spear  are 
seniors  at  Mt.  Holyoke  College. 

Maizie  Buriss  works  for  the  John  Han- 
cock Life  Insurance  Company. 

Edna  Campbell  is  now  a  senior  at 
Wellesley. 

Malcolm  Kennedy  is  working. 

Allan  Cummings  is  a  senior  at  Massa- 
chusetts Institute  of  Technology. 

1921 
Eddie  Day  is  working  for  his  father. 
Betty  Breslyn  is  training  at  the  Chil- 
dren's Hospital. 

Helen  Cherrington  is  employed  by 
Sackett  and  Wilhelm. 

Fred  Hannon  is  a  junior  at  B.  U. 
Mariam  Hixon  is  registered  as  a  soph- 
ore  at  Simmons. 

Reginald  firm-on  is  a  student  at  Dart- 
nth. 


John  Miller  is  still  at  Bates. 
Murray  Hamilton   is   a   sophomore    at 
the  University  of  Maine. 

1922      - 

Earl  Hersev  is  a  student  at  Bryant  and 
Stratton. 

Loring  Drew  is  registered  as  a  fresh- 
man at  the  Boston  School  of  Pharmacy. 

"Joe"  Bruton  and  "Fran"  White  at- 
tend B.  C. 

George  Crotty  goes  to  the  Huntington 
School. 

Gertrude  Rogers  is  a  sophomore  at 
Framingham  Normal. 

Florence  Cavicchi  attends  Notre  Dame. 

Theresa  Chignola  has  completed  a 
short  course  at  Miss  Farmer's  School  of 
Cookery. 

Hazel  Jackson  attends  St.  Louis  Nor- 
mal School. 

Jack  Beal  goes  to  Thayer. 

Mary  Marr  is  enjoying  her  training  at 
the  Children's  Hospital  in  Boston. 

Dorothy  Kempton  is  working  for  the 
Bemis  Bag  Company  in  Boston. 

February,  1923 

Martha  Tikhanen  attends  Worcester 
High  School. 

Harriet  Couch  is  getting  good  marks 
at  Radcliffe. 

Eleanor  Akin  is  a  librarian  at  the 
Thomas  Crane  Library. 

June,   1923 

Robert  Nicholl  goes  to  B.  U. 

Hilmer  Alquist  is  doing  bookkeeping 
in  the  Citizen's  Gas  Office  and  attending 
Bentley  night  school. 

Walter  Blake  is  a  freshman  at  Massa- 
chusetts Institute  of  Technology. 

Harriet  Palmer  is  working,  and  intends 
to  go  to  B.  I',  in  the  fall. 

Frank  Carter  attends  the  Bentley 
School  of  Ace  urn  tnts 
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February,  1924 

Inez  Parlee  taught  English  for  several 
months  in  Porto  Rico.  She  is  back  again 
in  school  at  Quincy  High. 

Stanley  Sweetser  attends  the  Stone 
Preparatory  School. 

"Ted"  Guinan  is  working  at  Klein's  in 
Wollaston. 


"Fat"  Young  is  employed  in  Quincy. 
Eli    Richman   is   workine   in   Kresge's. 
He  plans  to  attend  school  next  fall. 

Gertrude   Sward   and  Madeline  Dona- 
hue are  taking  P.  G.  courses. 

Agnes   Martin   is   now  working   at   the 
Quincy  Savings  Bank. 


Scbool  Nsws 


DEBATERS     CLOSE     SUCCESSFUL 
SEASON 

The  final  debate  of  the  season  was  held 
Friday,  May  7,  with  Rindge  Tech.  The 
subject  was,  Resolved:  That  the  Philip- 
pines should  be  given  their  independence. 
The  speakers  for  the  affirmative  at  Quincy 
were:  Conrad  Nobili,  James  McPhillips, 
Ernest  Paige,  and  alternate,  Gunnar 
Gelotte.  The  negative  at  Rindge  was 
upheld  by  Eliot  Weil,  James  Cunning- 
ham, Clarence  Nickerson,  and  alternate, 
Robert  Blake.  The  Quincy  debaters  were 
victorious  at  home  but  were  defeated  at 
Rindge. 

This  debate  closed  one  of  the  most  suc- 
cessful seasons  of  the  Debating  Club. 
The  Rindge  debate  was  the  only  defeat 
received  by  the  club. 

At  the  meeting  held  May  15th,  the  offi- 
cers for  next  year  were  elected:  Presi- 
dent, Gunnar  Gelotte;  Vice-President, 
Gunnar  Gelotte;  Secretary,  Alex  Souden; 
Treasurer,  John  Fuller;  Question  Com- 
mittee: Robert  Blake,  Chairman;  Frank- 
lin Horton,  Buell  Fuller. 

The  activities  for  the  year  ended  May 
28th  with  the  annual  banquet  and  dance. 

SPEECHES  AND  CHEERS 

On  Monday,  April  21,  a  baseball  and 
track  assembly  was  held  in  the  hall. 
Among  the  speakers  were  Edwin  Beck 
and  Owen  Stoner,  managers  of  the  track 


and  baseball  teams  respectively.  Air. 
Mitchell  spoke  of  the  cheering  and  moral 
support  needed  by  all  the  school  teams 
and  urged  all  the  students  to  help.  Mr. 
Webb,  the  financial  manager  of  the  teams 
then  gave  a  few  statistics  showing  the 
large  percent  of  boys  taking  part  in  the 
sports  and  urged  not  only  the  moral  but 
financial  support.  Clarence  Nickerson 
aroused  some  enthusiasm  by  leading  a 
few  cheers.  s 

BOYS'  LOYALTY  WEEK 

The  week  of  April  27th  was  celebrated 
in  Quincy  as  Boys'  Loyalty  Week.  The 
Rotary  Club  and  other  prominent  or- 
ganizations of  the  city  co-operated  with 
the  schools  and  churches  in  making  the 
event  one  of  the  most  successful  ever 
held  in  Quincy. 

At  the  High  School,  city  officials  were 
elected  as  follows:  Eliot  Weil,  Mayor; 
Chan  Ryder,  Fire  Chief;  Jim  Hays,  Chief 
of  Police.  On  Monday  an  assembly  was 
held  in  the  hall,  with  Eliot  Weil  presid- 
ing. Ex-Mayor  Campbell  gave  an  in- 
spiring talk  to  the  bovs  on  "Religion  in 
Business."  Selections  were  given  by  the 
Glee  Club  and  the  "Star  Spangled  Ban- 
ner" was  sung  by  the  boys.  At  the  after- 
noon assembly  Thomas  Burgin  spoke. 

On  Saturday  the  boys  of  the  high 
school  took  part  in  the  parade  under  the 
direction  of  the  Rotary   Club. 


THE  CLOSE  OF  DAY 


A  bit  of  gold  in  the  quiet  west, 
A  drooping  rose  of  a  pearly  hue; 
An  orange  bar  with  silver  blest — 
An  opal  gem  or  a  gown  of  blue. 


The  distant  call  of  a  robin's  mate, 
A  gentle  breeze  off  a  quiet  bay — 
A  hazy  column  of  dull  gray  smoke, 
A  setting  sun,  and  the  close  of  day. 

Leonore  A.  Colombo,  Feb.,  '24. 
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Track  Team  Comes  Through  with  Honors 


The  great  showing  of  the  track  team 
has  been  the  one  bright  spot  in  Quincy 
High  athletics  this  spring.  Out  of  the 
five  meets,  our  fellows  have  won  three. 
Each  team  taken  on  has  been  rated 
highly  among  the  high  and  "prep" 
schools  of  the  state. 

There  have  been  several  factors  enter- 
ing into  the  brilliant  success  of  the  team 
representing  our  school.  To  begin  with, 
Coach  Wilson,  having  behind  him  a  fine 
record  on  the  cinder  path,  has  shown 
himself  to  be  endowed  with  fine  qualities 
of  leadership.  The  fellows  on  the  squad 
have  made  of  him  a  leader,  councillor, 
and  friend.  We  sincerely  hope  that 
Quincy  will  not  lose  her  track  coach,  un- 
less her  loss  is  his  gain.  In  the  short 
time  he  has  been  here,  Mr.  Wilson  has 
found  a  place  high  in  the  estimation  of 
all  with  whom  he  has  come  in  contact. 

The  second  big  factor  has  been  the 
splendid  spirit  of  the  fellows  on  the 
squad.  Each  has  given  everything  in 
him,  that  he  might  add  one  point,  or 
three,  or  five,  to  Quincy's  total.  This 
spirit  is  one  seldom  found  on  a  track 
team,  since  practically  every  event  is  a 
personal  contest.  The  tracksters,  how- 
ever, have  evidenced  the  same  fine  school 
spirit  which  was  shown  by  our  basket- 
ball team  last  winter.  The  results  in 
each  case  have  spoken  for  themselves. 

Another  reason,  one  which  has  spurred 
the  fellows  to  greater  effort,  has  been 
the  staunch  support  of  the  student  body. 
No  other  sport,  except  football,  has 
aroused  so  much  enthusiasm.  The  work 
of  the  team  has  justified  the  support,  and 
the  support  has  justified  the  work  of  the 
team.  Certainly,  the  entire  student  body 
is  to  be  congratulated  on  its  splendid 
backing,  moral  and  financial,  of  our  fine 
track  team.  The  "tag  girls,"  whom 
many  of  us  have  tried,  successfully  or 
otherwise,  to  dodge,  are  also  to  be  con- 
gratulated. 


The  total  of  points  for  the  season  gives 
Quincy  178  11-12  as  compared  with  181 
1-12  for  opponents,  a  remarkable  record 
considering  the  calibre  of  the  teams 
competed  against.  A  different  story 
might  be  told  had  not  Captain  "Bud" 
Blomquist,  a  stellar  high  jumper  last 
year,  been  hindered  by  the  injury  to  his 
leg  which  he  received  in  practicing  his 
event  last  summer. 

The  first  outdoor  meet  of  the  season 
took  place  on  the  Milton  Academy  track 
on  April  25.  Despite  the  cold  weather, 
our  men  were  able  to  win  by  a  score  of 
36  3-4  to  35  1-4.  Quincy's  success  was  in 
large  measure  due  to  her  well-balanced 
team.  Our  team  secured  two  places  in 
every  event  except  the  "100"  and  the 
"880",  in  each  of  which  we  placed  once. 
"Ed"  Fuller's  winning  of  both  the  "880" 
and  the  mile,  together  with  Tichnor's 
winning  of  the  "100"  and  the  shot-put, 
stood  out  as  the  star  performances  of 
the -day.  The  points  were  split  in  this 
manner: 

100  yd.  dash:  1.  Tichnor  (M),  2. 
Mason  (M),  3.  Macleod.  Time  11  sec. 

220  yd.  dash:  1.  Vallee,  2.  Mason  (M), 
3.  MacLeod.    Time  24  3-10  sec. 

440  yd.  run:  1.  Hallowell  (M),  2. 
Earle,  3.  Rvder.     Time  53  3-10  sec. 

880  yd.  run:  1.  Fuller,  2.  Faussett  (M), 
3.  Rust.    Time  2  min.  10  4-5  sec. 

1  mile  run:  1.  Fuller,  2.  MacLean,  3. 
Sagwell  (M).    Time  4  min.  58  1-5  sec. 

High  jump:  1.  W.  Cook,  2.  Greenslet 
(M),  3.  tie  among  Wheelwright  (M), 
Bird,  Francis,  Pinard.  Height  5  ft.  1 
inch. 

Broad  jump:  1.  Nichols  (M),  2.  Lowe, 
3.  Howard  (M).    Distance  18  ft.  3  inches. 

Shot  put:  1.  Tichnor  (M),  2.  R.  Cook, 
3.  Meda.     Distance  40  ft.  9  inches. 

On  May  2,  Quincy  put  the  skids  under 
the  Rindge  Tech  team,  romping  home  a 
winner  by  43-29.  Jewell,  a  colored  fel- 
low from  Rindge,  was  easily  the  star  of 
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the  meet,  taking  first  place  in  the  "100", 
"223",  "440",  and  broad.  Fuller,  with 
victories  in  both  the  "880"  and  the  mile, 
was  a  close  second  in  individual  honors. 
Competition  was  keen  throughout  the 
meet,  and  all  the  performances  were 
exceptionally  fine.  The  mile  was  particu- 
larly thrilling.  Until  the  home  stretch 
was  reached  it  looked  like  a  cleanup  for 
Quincy,  but  Massina  of  Rindge  showed 
a  great  burst  of  speed  and  managed  to 
nose  into  second  place  just  ahead  of  Mac- 
Lean.    The  summary: 

100  yd.  dash— 1.  Jewell  (R),  2.  Vallee, 
3,  MacLeod.     Time,  10  4-5  sec. 

220  yd.  dash— 1,  Jewell  (R),  2.  Vallee, 
3,  MacLeod.    Time  24  3-5  sec. 

440  yd.  run— 1,  Jewell  (R),  2,  Earle, 
3,  Campbell.     Time,  55  sec. 

880  yd.  run — 1,  Fuller,  2.  Campbell 
(R),  3.  Goodwin  (R).  Time,  2  min. 
10  sec. 

1  mile  run — 1,  Fuller,  2,  Massina  (R), 
3.  MacLean.    Time,  4  min.  51  4-5  sec. 

High  jump — 1.  W.  Cook  and  Francis, 
3,  Pinard  and  Bird.    Height,  5  ft.  1  inch. 

Broad  jump — 1,  Jewell  (R),  MacLeod, 
3.  Francis.     Distance,  19  ft.  6  inches. 

Shot-put—  1,  R.  Cook,  2.  W.  Cook,  3, 
Hebert  (R).    Distance,  41  ft.  6  inches. 

The  closest  meet  of  the  season  was  that 
with  Newton,  which  Quincy  won,  41-40. 
This  was  the  meet  in  which  the  javelin 
throwers  had  a  chance  to  display  their 
wares,  and  they  certainly  were  not  disap- 
pointing. Parish  hurled  the  weapon  137 
ft.  6  inches.  For  the  first  time  this  sea- 
son, Fuller  was  defeated  in  the  "880," 
but  he  led  the  pack  in  the  mile,  in  which 
Quincy  made  a  clean  sweep  by  reason  of 
Foley's  pluck  and  fight  at  the  finish. 
Winning  the  meet  with  Newton  is  quite  a 
feather  in  Quincy's  cap,  for  Newton  is 
rated  highly  among  the  high  schools  of 
the  state.  She  is  a  "Class  A"  school,  and 
it  has  been  rumored  that  our  victory  may 
put  us  in  Class  A  in  next  year's  State 
Interscholastics.  This  is  how  the  points 
were  distributed: 

100  vd.  dash— 1.  Rvall  (N),  2.  Vallee, 
3,  Weeks  (N).    Time  10  3-5  sec. 

220  yd.  dash— 1.  Weeks  (N),  2.  Mc- 
Quistron  (N),  3,  Vallee.  Time— 24  3-5 
sec. 


440  yd.  run— 1.  McQuistrin  (N),  2. 
Rvall  (N),  3.  Earle.     Time — 54  3-5  sec. 

"880  yd.  run— 1,  Mercer  (N),  2.  Fuller, 
3.  Cummings.    Time — 2  min.  8  2-10  sec. 

1  mile  run — 1.  Fuller,  2.  MacLean,  3. 
Foley.     Time — 4  min.  53  2-10  sec. 

High  jump — 1.  Thompson  (N),  2  and 
3,  Herrick  (N),  Cook,  Hamre,  Francis. 
Height — 5  ft.  3   inches. 

Broad  jump — 1  MacLeod,  2,  McQuis- 
tron  (N),  3,  Thompson  (N).  Distance — 
19  ft.  2  inches. 

Shot-put — 1.  R.  Cook,  2.  W.  Cook,  3, 
Conniff  (N).     Distance — 42  ft.  >4   inch. 

Javelin  throw — 1  Parish,  2,  Kretsch- 
man,  3,  AlcCullough  (N).  Distance — 
137  ft.  6  inches. 

On  May  15  Quincy  was  defeated  for 
the  first  time,  by  Hyde  Park,  another 
team  which  is  among  the  leaders  in  the 
big  meets.  The  score  was  24^2-38^4. 
The  visitors  made  a  clean  sweep  in  the 
"100,"  and  besides  this  they  captured 
three  firsts,  four  seconds,  two  thirds,  and 
tied  for  third  in  the  high  jump.  The 
results : 

100  yd.  dash— 1,  Elliot,  2.  Early,  3. 
Gautoski.  Time — 10  4-5   sec. 

220  yd.  dash— 1.  Vallee,  2,  H.  P,  3. 
MacLeod.    Time  24  3-5  sec. 

440  vd.  run — 1.  Earle,  2.  Christenson 
(HP), '3,  Porges  (HP).  Time— 55  1-5 
sec. 

880  vd.  run— 1,  Tavlor  (HP),  2,  Ful- 
ler, 3.'Malloy  (HP).  Time— 2  min.  7 
4-5  sec. 

Hieh  jump — 1  and  2,  Morley  and  Tay- 
lor (HP),  3.  tie  between  W.  Cook  and 
Haves   (HP).    Height — 5  ft.  4  inches. 

Broad  jump— 1.  MacLeod,  2.  Cos- 
grove  (HP),  3.  Francis.  Distance — 19 
ft.   1   inch. 

Shot-put— 1.  Wilezewski  (HP),  2,  R. 
Cook,  3,  Francis.  Distance — 42  ft.  3^2 
inches. 

Quincy  lost  the  last  dual  meet  of 
the  season  to  Winthrop,  the  score  being 
33  2-3-38  2-3.    The  division  of  points: 

100  yd.  dash— 1,  Wells  (W),  2.  Vallee, 
3.  Guidi  (W).     Time — 11  sec. 

220  yd.  dash— 1.  Vallee,  2,  MacLeod, 
3,  Whorf  (W).    Time— 24  2-5  sec. 

440  yd.  run — 1,  Barclay  (W),  Guidi 
(W),  3,  Earle.     Time — 54  1-5  sec. 
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880  yd.  run — 1,  Fuller,  2,  Flannery 
(W),  Curran.    Time — 2  min.  11  3-5  sec. 

1  mile  run — 1.  Foley.  2.  Fuller.  3, 
Jackson  (W).     Time — 5  min.  2-5  sec. 

High  jump — 1  and  2,  Wells  and  Stock- 
well  (W),  3.  Saunders  (W)  and  W.  Cook 
and  Francis.     Height — 5ft.  4  inches. 

Broad  jump — «1.  Stockwell  (W),  2, 
Wells  (W),  3.  MacLeod.  Distance— 19 
ft.   11  3-8  inches. 

Shot-put — 1.  R.  Cook,  2,  Stockwell 
(W),  3.  Francis.  Distance— 40  ft.  2*4 
inches. 


It  has  been  announced-  that  the  relay 
team  will  be  made  up  of  "Ernie"  Vallee. 
"Normy"  Earle,  "Bud"  MacLeod,  "Win" 
Cook,  and  "Spark  Plug"  Morse.  The 
first  three  are  practically  sure  of  places, 
while  the  last  two  will  have  to  fight  it 
out  for  fourth  place.  If  the  outdoor  re- 
lay team  has  as  fine  a  record  as  had  the 
indoor  team,  which  it  no  doubt  will,  we 
can  ask  for  little  more.  We  shall  not 
have  an  opportunity  to  see  the  relayers 
in  action  until  the  Interscholastics  in 
June. 


Tennis  Hampered  by  Weather  Conditions 


The  tennis  team,  under  the  fine  leader- 
ship of  Coach  Jewell,  has  been  severely 
hampered  from  doing  all  expected  of  it 
on  account  of  the  poor  weather  condi- 
tions this  spring.  One  match  had  to  be 
cancelled  and  another  postponed  because 
there  had  been  no  opportunity  for  prac- 
tice. Another  big  handicap  has  been  the 
loss  of  "Amo"  Leavitt  and  "Cag"  Nick- 
erson,  both  of  whom  had  been  considered 
sure  winners.  Manager  "Tommy"  Don- 
lin,  Captain  Gordon  Troupe.  "Andy" 
Anderson,  and  "Chan"  Ryder  are  the 
regular  members  of  the  team. 


A  match  was  held  on  May  21,  and 
Quincy  defeated  Boston  High  School  of 
Commerce,  5-0.  Donlin,  Troupe,  and 
Anderson  played  in  the  singles,  while 
Donlin  and  Ryder  paired  up  as  one 
doubles  team,  and  Troupe  and  Anderson 
as  the  other. 

An  elimination  tournament  is  to  begin 
about  May  22.  The  four  members  of 
the  team  together  with  "Rex"  Kretsch- 
man,  "Jim"  Sullivan,  Francis  Dahl,  and 
"Jim"  McPhillips,  will  be  the  leading 
competitors  in  these  matches. 


Ball   Team   Hitting   Rough   Spots 


Quincy  this  year  tackled  a  tough  sched- 
ule with  practically  a  new  team  and,  un- 
til May  16,  had  not  won  a  game.  Since 
then  the  team  has  won  three  in  a  row 
and,  by  winning  all  the  rest  of  the  games 
scheduled,  can  close  the  season  with  six 
wins  and  five  defeats.  Probably  the 
main  reason  for  Quincy's  ill-success  has 
been  the  fact  that  there  were  only  three 
letter  men  on  whom  to  build  a  team. 
Coach  Mitchell,  however,  has  now  the 
nucleus  of  a  fine  team  for  next  year.  He 
has  worked  hard  all  season  with  this  in 
view,  and  it  can  now  be  seen  that  his 
efforts  will  bear  fruit  with  the  coming  of 
another  spring.     The  squad  is  now  com- 


posed of  Asnes,  Breivogel,  Brown,  Can- 
ning, Cochichi,  Cutler,  Fitzgerald,  Gately, 
Haves,  Hebert,  Lubarskv,  Nichols, 
"Frank"  O'Brien,  "Wally"  O'Brien,  Cap- 
tain Payson,  Pinel  and  Sjorstrom. 

The  schedule  thus  far  completed: 


Quincy  1 

"'  8 

"  1 

"  6 

"  9 

"  11 

"  7 

"  2 


vs  Newton   13 
vs  Dedham  10 
vs  Dorchester  4 
vs  Industrial  9 
vs  Boston  Latin  12 
vs  Milton  High  4 
vs  Weymouth   5 
vs  Weymouth   1 
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I  was  entertaining  a  group  of  friends.* 
They  all  were,  or  had  recently  been,  on 
the  working  staff  of  some  magazine  or 
newspaper.  Realizing  their  interest  in 
this  line,  I  produced  my  huge  pile  of  ex- 
changes. The  remarks,  then,  came  fast 
and  furiously.  Some  of  the  magazines 
were  not  even  noticed — "too  ordinary." 
They  all  agreed  that  the  first  impression 
was  made  by  the  cover.  For  this  reason 
the  "Huttlestonian"  from  Fairhaven, 
Massachusetts,  was  the  first  to  be  in- 
spected. It  was  thought,  "Quite  inten- 
sive in  material  and  very  attractive." 

I  had  intended  that  the  Milwaukee 
''Comet"  should  be  seen  last  of  all,  but 
when  I  heard  a  gleeful  shout  behind  me 
I  turned  and  found  one  of  my  friends 
already  absorbed  in  the  April  Fool  issue 
of  that  magazine.  "It's  unique,"  she 
cried;  "I've  never  seen  anything  so  clev- 
er." Immediately  my  visitors  were  clus- 
tered about,  reading  scraps  from  "that 
amazing  magazine."  "It's  an  April  Fool 
issue  all  right.  Some  of  the  things  are 
printed  upside  down,  and  the  cover  is  on 
the  back  page!"  It  was  at  this  moment 
that  the  heterogeneous  arrangement  of 
pages  was  noticed.  By  this  time  their 
curiosity  was  aroused,  and  they  read  the 
magazine  from  cover  to  cover.  "Why,  it 
is  the  most  original  magazine  I  have  ever 
read,"  was  the  comment;  "but  how  do 
they  finance  it?" 

It  was  then  almost  eleven  o'clock  and 
my  friends  thought  it  time  to  go,  but  each 
one  left  with  a  borrowed  exchange  maga- 
zine with  the  promise  of  returning  it  with 
a  written  comment.  This  I  thought  to 
be  a  rather  good  piece  of  business,  as  it 
would  furnish  material  for  the  next 
Golden  Rod. 

Here  are  the  comments: 

"The  Chimes"  from  Scituate  seems  to 
be  quite  youthful  (it  was  first  published 
this  year),  and  there  is  chance  for  en- 
largement, but,  on  the  whole,  it  is  a  well- 
balanced  magazine.  It  would  be  more 
interesting  with  a  few  cuts.  It  will  prob-- 
ably  grow  during  the  summer. 

The  neighboring  "Wampatuck"  from 
Braintree  seems  to  be  competing  with  the 
Golden  Rod.  However,  its  arrangement 
might  be  improved  upon. 


"The  English  High  School  Record" 
from  Boston  shows  the  result  of  a  good 
working  staff.  It  is  to  be  congratulated 
on  its  cartoons  and  its  poetry.  Not  every 
school  is  gifted  with  a  true  poet. 

One  evening,  about  a  week  after  I  had 
seen  my  friends,  I  sat  down  to  enjoy  the 
stories  in  a  newly  received  collection  of 
exchanges.  When  I  had  read  all  but  one, 
I  found  that  my  brain  was  confusing  the 
various  plots  until  I  could  imagine  them 
combined  to  make  a  thrilling,  sensational 
motion-picture  scenario — the  type  that  is 
featured  as  a  serial  to  draw  the  crowds. 
But  the  fact  remained:  there  was  yet  one 
magazine  to  read.  Gathering  my  forces, 
I  picked  up  the  magazine  and  let  the 
pages  slip  through  my  fingers  (I  have 
found  this  an  excellent  way  to  determine 
the  character  of  the  magazine),  and  I 
thought,  "It  looks  interesting.  Where 
did  it  come  from?"  I  glanced  at  the 
cover,  and  found  it  was  our  own  Golden 
Rod.  However,  I  was  not  the  only  one 
upon  whom  our  magazine  made  a  good 
impression.  An  alumnus,  who  had  no 
idea  of  getting  "into  print,"  wrote  the  fol- 
lowing letter  to  the  editor-in-chief: 

"I  have  just  received  the  latest  Golden 
Rod,  and  I  feel  that  I  have  never  seen  a 
more  comprehensive  and  interesting  issue 
among  all  of  those  that  I  have  seen.  Be- 
ing a  little  jealous  of  the  reputation  of 
my  own  class  in  the  High  School,  I  natu- 
rally endeavored  to  find  some  things  that 
did  not  measure  up  to  our  issues.  But  I 
think  that  I  cannot  truthfully  say  that 
you  were  inferior  to  us  in  any  depart- 
ment, and  I  am  bound  to  say  that  you 
were  superior  to  us  in  most  departments. 
The  quality  and  quantity  of  the  articles 
in  the  Literary  Department  and  the  spirit 
of  the  Athletic  Column  impressed  me 
more  than  anything  else.  I  am  sure  that 
your  next  issue  will  be  still  better,  and  I 
shall  look  forward  with  pleasure  to  re- 
ceiving it." 

During  this  last  year  we  have  received 
more  exchanges  than  ever  before.  We 
have  enjoyed  them  all,  and  we  sincerely 
hope  that  next  year  will  see  another  large 
increase  in  our  list  of  "Friendly  Rivals." 

*I  must  confess  that  these  friends  are  imaginary. 


Freshman:  Why  do  you  call  your  girl 
'hinges'? 

Senior:  Because  she  is  something  to 
adore. 

Beck:     What  is  a  waffle? 
Gately :     A  waffle   is   a   pancake   with 
cleats. 

Athletic  Hint :  Never  play  football  with 
your  mouth  open.  When  you  brush  your 
teeth  you  might  find  an  extra  ear. 

Teacher:  Stewart,  give  me  a  definition 
of   recreation. 

Stewart:  Recreation  means  the  par- 
taking of  food  and  drink. 

Teacher:   What  destroys  pure  air: 
Stearns:     Pure    air    is    destroyed    by 
smoke,  dust,  and  the  exhaustion  of  auto- 
mobiles. 

Miss  Dawes:  Who  is  far  from  ink  now? 
Blomquist:  This  is  far  from  ink  (after 
taking  out  some  erasers  from  the  ink). 

Miss  Armstrong:  Hebert,  stop  talking 
or  you'll  get  a  front  seat. 

Cullman:  I  wish  they'd  say  that  at 
the  movies. 

Vallee;  I  tore  my  pants  on  this  desk. 
Mr.    Wilson:    Can    you    fix    it   with    a 
screw  driver: 

Friend:     What's  the  matter: 
Would-be   Writer:      I  wrote   an  article 
on    "Fresh    Milk"    and    the    editor    con- 
densed it.  — Chimes. 

Hammond:  Father,  can  you  sign 
your  name  with  your  eyes  shut: 

Father:     Why,  certainly. 

Hammond:  Sign  my  report  card 
then. 

No  girl  huiies  her  nose  so  deeply  in 
books   thai    she   can'l    gel    at    it    with    a 

powder  pull. 


Boy:    May  I  hold  your  hand? 
Girl;   Of  course  not,  it  isn't  Palm  Sun- 
day. 

Boy:  It  isn't  Independence  Day  either. 

— Gazette. 

My  father  fell  upon  the  ice 
Because  he  could  not  stand. 

My  father  saw  the  Stars  and  Stripes 
I  saw  my  Fatherland. 

— Wampatuck. 

Mr.  Violinist  (to  daughter) :  Why  do 
you  use  rouge? 

Daughter:  Same  reason  you  do.  To 
help  draw  my  beau.  — Chimes. 

Criss:     What  is  your  profession? 
Cross:     I  was   an  organist. 
Criss:     What  made  you  give  it  up? 
Cross:     The  monkey  died. 

— The    Tiger. 

Dingwell:  Yes,  it  took  me  about  six 
weeks  of  hard  work  to  learn  to  play 
football. 

Hughes:  And  what  have  you  for  your 
pains? 

Dingzvell:  Sloan's  Liniment. 

Miss  Freeman:  What  do  you  think 
of  a  senator  filibustering  for  twenty 
hours,   Stoner? 

Stoner — (scowls  prodigiously) 
Miss   Freeman:     Does   thinking   make 
you  feel  as  bad  as  that? 

Mr.  Upham  {looking  at  one  of  his 
students)  :      You've  heard  of  Drake? 

Donlin:     Yes,  sir. 

Mr.  Upham:  Well,  what  do  you  think 
Drake  would  be  doing  if  he  were  alive 
today  ? 

Donlin  (thinking  hard):  Living  on 
the  old  age  pension! 

lie:    Do  you  like  pop  corn  balls? 
She:   I  don't  think  1  ever  attended  one. 
Are  they  nice:  — Gazette. 
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THE   GOLDEN-ROD 


"When  the  Desert  Sands  Grow  Cold." 
"After  Alexander's  experience  through 
the  frightful  desert  lands  of  ancient  Gid- 
rosin.  no  European  ever  went  there,  ow- 
ing to  one  terrible  cold.'" 

Pretty  Susie  Smith  had  been  studying 
medicine,  and  although  she  did  not  make 
much  progress  at  the  work,  she  man- 
aged to  get  along  very  well  with  the  lec- 
tures, for  she  had  what  is  called  "a  way 
with   her/' 

Whenever  she  was  asked  a  question 
she  could  not  answer  she  would  smile 
in  a  most  appealing  way.  \\  hen  the 
examination  came  along  she  was  equally 
successful. 

"Now  Miss  Smith.'*  said  the  examiner. 
"How  would  you  treat  typhoid:" 

"Well,  sir."  was  the  hesitating  replv. 
"I— I  should  er— " 

"Yes.  yes!  Go  on."  replied  the  pro- 
fessor. 

"I — I — "  then  with  a  rush.  "I  should 
call  you  in  for  consultation." 

She  passed  with  flying  colors. 

Description  of  one  of  the  pictures  in 
the  library  by  I.  Puskala: 

In  the  picture  are  many  horses  led  by 
men  out  of  the  city.  In  the  background 
is  the  picture  of  the  capitol  and  smoke 
is  seen  floating  in  the  air  through  which 
the   anxious   people  are   rushing. 

Judge  to  Morse:  What  is  your  name. 
your  occupation,  and  what  are  you 
charged  with: 

Morse:  My  name  is  Sparks.  I  am  an 
electrician,  and  I  am  charged  with  a  bat- 
tery: 

Judge  (after  recovering  has  equilib- 
rium): Officer,  put  this  guy  in  a  dry 
cell! 

Teacher:  Tell  me  one  way  in  which 
they  attempt  to  give  us  pure  food. 

Freshman:  By  the  inspection  of  rats 
and  mice. 


Mr.  JJ  ebb:  I  notice  you  were  talking 
during  my   lecture  this   morning. 

McGazv:  I  beg  your  pardon,  sir.  I 
do  not  recall  it.  I  must  have  been  talk- 
ing in  my  sleep. 

Horse-power  under  the  hood  is  not  as 
important  as  horse  sense  behind  the 
steering  wheel.    Applies  to  the  Cooks. 

Mr.  Wilson.'.  There  are  nine  moons 
around  Jupiter. 

Voice:  Anyway,  they  have  plenty  of 
moonlight. 

Hayes:     How  did  you  lose  your  teeth: 

Relleher:  Shifting  gears  on  a  lollv- 
pop. 


vour     motor 


Cutler:     What     makes 
cough  so  this  morning: 

Payson:  Maybe  it's  because  I  left  the 
muffler  off  last  night. 

Horsepower:  Why  don't  you  ever 
laugh  at  any  of  my  jokes? 

Rex:  Because  I  was  brought  up  to 
respect   old   age   and   feebleness. 

Mr.  Wilson:  How  many  miles  is  it 
from  Chicago  to  Xew  York: 

Stoner:     Ninety  miles. 
Mr.  Wilson:     Then  how  many  miles  is 
it  from  Xew  York  to  Chicago: 
Stoner:      I  don't  know. 

Mr.     Wilson:     Why.    if    it    is    ninety 

miles  from  Chicago  to  New  York,  it  must 
be  the  same  from  Xew  York  to  Chicago. 

Stoner:  Oh.  I'm  not  so  sure  about 
that.  It  is  one  week  from  Christmas  to 
Xew  Years,  but  it  is  almost  a  year  from 
Xew  Years  to  Christmas. 

Miss  Dawson  claims  the  Leviathan  is 
several  thousand  feet  long. 

From  a  Senior's  history  paper:  "Was 
Hamilton  planning  a  Ku  Klux  Klan:" 

Elinor:  Will  you  take  a  walk  with 
me: 

Ed  son:     What  for: 

Elinor:  Oh.  my  doctor  told  me  to 
take  mv  exercise  with  dumbells. 


FOR  GRADUATION 

THE   GOODIMATE 

BLUE    SERGE    SUIT 

i 

Absolutely  the  best  suit  value  in  Quincy.  Strictly  hand  tailored  of 
1 6  oz.  serge,  Guaranteed  not  to  fade.  Can  be  had  in  single  or  double 
breasted  models.  Come  in  and  let  us  show  you  this  wonderful  suit 
with  two  pair  of  trousers,  for 

$37.50 

DONAHER'S 


1559  HANCOCK  STREET 


Near  Quincy  Theatre 


Tel.  Granite  5712-M 


QUINCY  VIOLIN  SCHOOL 


FRANCES  GREY  CUNNINGHAM 
Director 


Roon  30,  Adams  Building 
Quincy  Square 

Home  Studio  : 

156  NEWBURY  AVENUE 

ATLANTIC,  MASS. 


NORTHEASTERN      UNIVERSITY 

DAY   SCHOOL   OF 

BUSINESS  ADMINISTRATION 

Confers  Degree  of 

Bachelor  of  Business  Administration 

in 

Finance,  Retailing,  Marketing,  Accounting,  Sales- 
management,  Industrial  Management,  Merchan- 
dising. 

IT  IS  A  SCHOOL  WHERE 

You  and  the  Faculty  through  friendship  work  together 
as  equals,  man  to  man. 

You  share  defi  ite  responsibility  in  moulding  tlie  tradi- 
tions o(  the  School. 

You  s  udy  business  by  analyzing  actu  1  problems  of 
business. 

You  develop  that  straight  thinking  which  business  de- 
mands. 

You  s^udy  business  with  the  help  of  eminent  excutives 
through  add  esses  personal  conferences,  and  busi- 
ness surveys. 

You  have  an  unsurpassed  equipment  for  athletics  and 
recreation. 

Address 

TURNER  F.  GARNER,  Dean 

School  of  Business  Administration 

Northeastern     University 

Boston  1  7,  Mass. 
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GIFTS    THAT 
LAST 

SANDBERG 
THE  JEWELER 

129!   HANCOCK  STREET 

Q.  H.  S.  RINGS 


Tel.   Granite   5S2-R 

GEORGE'S  SHOE  REPAIR  SERVICE 

Quality  Work 
Hats  Cleaned  and  Reblocked 

Work  Called  for  and  Delivered 

1441   HANCOCK  STREET 
QU1NCY,  MASS. 


Phone    Granite    2247 


MERRYMOUNT 
MARKET 

C.  A.  CLAPP.  Prop. 
GROCERIES 


MEAT 


FRUIT 


CANDY 

TONIC 

TOBACCO 

1  060  Hancock  Street 
Quincy 


THE  COLBERT  STUDIO 

PORTRAIT  PHOTOGRAPHER 


Adams  Building 


Quincy 


®ss2«*  <4tMeuc  Goods 


286  Devonshire  Jl  Doston  Mas*. 

THE 
HIGHEST  QUALITY 
ATHLETIC  GOODS 

MANUFACTURED 


THE  RICE  STUDIO 


9    CLIVEDON   STREET 


QUINCY 


The  Street  with   the  Bright  Lights 

FRAMES 

FRAMES 

FRAMES 

DIPLOMAS  FRAMED 
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'Cood  Placed 

-TO  BUY- 

^GoodChoes/ 


Graduation     Shoes 

For 

Young  Men   and   Women 

With  Style  and  quality 
Also  Bass  Mocassions  for  Hiking  which  have  no  equal 


MOORHEAD'S  SHOE  STORE 

1547   HANCOCK   STREET 


BARTLETT'S  JEWELRY  STORE 


» 


"  Where  Honesty  Is  Boss 

JEWELRY 
PEARLS 

Watch  Repairing    a  Specialty 

299  NEWPORT  AVE.         Opposite  Wollaston  Depot 

Telephone  Granite  0982-W 


Compliments  of 

WOLLASTON   AUTO  BODY 
REPAIR  SHOP 

K.  A.  KARJARLANEIN 

Proprietor 

Off  Woodbine  Street  Wollaston 


Compliments  of 
A  FRIEND 


It  is  the  hope  of  the  Golden-Rod  Staff  that  readers  of 
this  magazine  will  substantially  patronize  advertisers 
who  have  so  willingly  contributed  to  its  support.  Buy 
from     merchants     who     advertise     in     the     Golden-Rod. 
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WILLIAM  PATTERSON 

FLORIST 

1            Compliments  of 

store                  : 

1434    HANCOCK   ST.                          QUINCY 

;              J.  SZATHMARY 

!                              1447    Hancock    Street 

GREENHOUSE                     \ 

Quincy 

92  SO.  CENTRAL  AVE.             WOLLASTON  \ 

1                                                   Mass. 

Telephones :                                         ' 

392-W                    392-R 

DEED  MACHIXKS  —  BK  Yt'I  .ES                                  SUPPLIES — REPAIRING     ' 

SHAW'S  MOTOR  SALES  CO.      ! 

CUINCY                                                                    BRIDGEWATER 

»            LUCE  &  COMPANY 

Indian  Motocycles 

I    DRY  GOODS  and  FURNISHINGS 

J.  W.  SHAW.  Msrr.                                       i 

I                BEST  MERCHANDISE 

1 

(             AT  REASONABLE  PRICES 

132  Washington  Street                   . 

Tel.  Granite  4SM-R                                 QUINCY,    MASS.    < 

C.  SANSONE  &,  SONS 

"Now  Then' 

i  We  sell  and  deliver : 

Groceries  and  Fruit                 \ 

Sheep  Manure 
;                       Fertilizer 

\                       Paints  and  Oils 

9    DEPOT   STREET           | 

;    ANDROS  HARDWARE  CO. 

QUINCY 

COR.  BEALE  and  HANCOCK  STS. 

;                      WOLLASTON,   MASS. 
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Tel.  Con. 


First  Class  Repairing 


WILLIAM  E.  FRITZ 


WRIGHT  &  DITSON 


JEWELER 

Athletic   Goods 

WATCHES,  CLOCKS  AND  JEWELERY 

Baseball     Tennis,      Golf,    Gymna- 

CUT GLASS  AND  SILVERWARE 

sium  Supplies,  Uniforms  and 
Shoes  for  all  Sports 

RACKETS    RESTRUNQ 

Munroe  Building 

(Send  for  General  Catalogue) 

1543  Hancock  St.           Quincy,  Mass. 

344  Washington   Street 
BOSTON,  MASS. 

J.  F.  ROGERS  AUTO  CO. 


NASH  AND  LA  FAYETTE  CARS 


QUINCY  :  :  :  MASSACHUSETTS 
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THE 


National  Mount  Wollaston  Bank 

ESTABLISHED    1853 

CHECK  ACCOUNTS 

Interest  paid  on  balances  $500.  or  over. 

CERTIFICATES  OF  DEPOSIT 

Interest  paid  from  date  ol  deposit  to  date  withdrawn. 

SAVINGS  DEPARTMENT 

Interest  begins  first  day  of  each  month. 


Open  Saturday  Evening  7  to  9 


The  Building  of  a  Savings  Account 
is  based  on  Thrift 


Thrift  means  good  management ;  vigorous  growth.  "Thrift 
is  the  best  means  of  thriving." 

Thrift  means  spending  less  than  you  earn;  saving  systemat- 
ically.    It  does  not  mean  that  you  should  stop  spending. 

Thrift  means  securing  interest  on  your  savings.  Money 
kept  in  hiding  never  earns  anything.  Put  your  money  to 
work.     You  work  for  money;  make  it  work  for  you. 


Member    of    Federal    Reserve    Bank 
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